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G 6/F6 Responsive Readings 


LEADER: Blessed is the nation whose God is the Lord, 
And the people whom he hath chosen for his own inheritance. 
AssEMBLY: Righteousness exalteth a nation; but sin is a reproach to any people. 
Leaver: When the righteous are in authority the people rejoice; but when the wicked beareth 


rule, the people mourn. 
If thou hearken diligently unto the voice of the Lord thy God, 
The Lord thy God will set thee on high above all nations of the earth. -—~Psalms 


Unison: We hold these truths to be self-evident: 
That all men are created equal; 
That they are endowed by their Creator with certain inalienable rights; 
That among these are life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness; 
That to secure these rights, governments are instituted among men, deriving their just 
powers from the consent of the governed. —Thomas Jefferson 


Lincoln's Gettysburg Address 


LEapER: Fourscore and seven years ago our fathers brought forth on this continent a new nation, 
conceived in liberty, and dedicated to the proposition that all men are created equal. 


ASSEMBLY: Now we are engaged ina great civil war, testing whether that nation, or any nation 
so conceived and so dedicated, can long endure. 

LEADER: We are met on a great battlefield of that war. We have come to dedicate a portion of 
that field as a final resting-place for those who here gave their lives that that nation might live. 


ASSEMBLY: It is altogether fitting and proper that we should do this. But, in a larger sense 
we cannot dedicate—we cannot consecrate—we cannot hallow—this ground. 


LEADER: The brave men, living and dead, who struggled here, have consecrated it far above our 
poor power to add or detract. 


ASSEMBLY: The world will little note nor long remember what we say here, but it can never 
forget what they did here. 


LEADER: It is for us, the living, rather, to be dedicated here to the unfinished work which they 
who fought here have thus far so nobly advanced. 


ASSEMBLY: It is rather for us to be here dedicated to the great task remaining before us— 
that from these honored dead we take increased devotion to that cause for which they gave 
the last full measure of devotion; 

That we here highly resolve that these dead shall not have died in vain; that this nation, 
under God, shall have a new birth of freedom; and that the government of the people, 
by the people, for the people, shall not perish from the earth. —Abraham Lincoln 


LEADER: God hath made of one blood all nations of men, and we are his children—brothers and 
sisters all. 


ASSEMBLY: We are citizens of these United States, and we believe our Flag stands for self- 
sacrifice for the good of all the people. We want, therefore, to be true citizens of our 
great country, and will show our love for her by our works. 


LEADER: Our country does not ask us to die for her welfare; she asks us to live for her, and so 
to live and so to act that her government may be pure, her officers honest, and every corner 
of her territory shall be a place fit to grow the best men and women, who shall rule over her. 

—Mary McDowell 


UNIson: The Flag means universal education—light for every mind, knowledge for every 
child. We must have but one flag. We must also have but one language. This must be 
the language of the Declaration of Independence. —Woodrow Wilson 


Pledge to the Flag 


I pledge allegiance to the Flag of the United States of America and to the Republic for which it 
stands, One Nation indivisible, with liberty and justice for all. 


Copyright 1915. 1923, 1946 ‘YING BEST 
By Hall & McCreary Company ee 
Made in the U.S.A. P4075 


NOTE: All special arrangements and harmonizations as well as all 
original matter herein are covered by the copyright. Therefcre they 
cannot be reproduced without liability for infringement. 


America 
(My Country, ‘Tis of Thee) 


America was written by Reverend Samuel F. Smith, a Baptist minister, who was born in Boston, October 
21, 1808, and died November 16, 1895. 
One of Dr. Smith’s friends was the eminent musician, Lowell Mason. A friend had given Mr. Mason 


several German music books. Being unable to read German he took the books to Dr. Smith and asked him 
to translate some of the songs. 

Dr. Smith says, ““Turning over the leaves of the book one gloomy day in February, 1832, I came across 
the air, God Save the King. I liked the music. I glanced at the German words at the foot of the page. Under 
the inspiration of the moment I went to work and in half an hour America was the result. It was written on 
a scrap of paper I picked up from the table and the hymn of today is substantially as it was written that day.” 

The hymn was first sung at a children’s Fourth of July celebration in Park Street Church, Boston. It 
did not have great popularity until the Civil War. Since then it has become the best known and most fre- 
quently sung of our national songs. The origin of the music is uncertain. But one writer aptly says, ‘There 
certainly must be something more than ordinarily inspiring in an air which has struck the popular heart of 
two of the great nations of the earth.” 


SAMUEL FRANCIS SMITH HENRY CAREY (?) 
With a moderately las ls ton 
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My Seles tis of thee, Sweet land eee lib-er-ty, Of thee I sing. Land where my 
My na-tive country, thee, Land of the. no-ble free,Thy name I love. I love thy 
3. Let music swell the breeze, Andring from all the trees Sweet freedom’s song’.Let mortal 
4. Our fathers’ God,to Thee, Author of lib-er-ty, To Thee we sing. Long’may our 


fa-thers died! Land of the Pil-grim’s pride! From ev-ry mountainside, Let freedom ring'! 

rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills; My heart withrapturethrills Like that a-bove. 
tongues awake; Let all that breathe partake; Let rocks their silence break , The sound prolong. 
land be bright Withfreedom’ ho-ly light; Protect us by Thy might, Great God,ourKing! 
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God Bless Our Native Land 


(Tune — America) 


1. God bless our native land, 2. For her our prayers shall rise, 
Firm may she ever stand To God above the skies, 
Through storm and night! On Him we wait; 
When the wild tempests rave, Thou who art ever nigh, 
Ruler of wind and wave, Guarding with watchful eye, 
Do Thou our country save, To Thee aloud we cry, 
By Thy great might! God save the state! 


CHARLES T. BROOKES AND JOHN S. DwiGHT 


The American's Creed 


“I believe in the United States of America as a Government of the people, by the people, for the people; 
whose just powers are derived from the consent of the governed, a democracy in a republic; a sovereign Nation 
of many sovereign States; a perfect union, one and inseparable; established upon those principles of freedom, 
equality, justice, and humanity for which American patriots sacrificed their lives and fortunes. 

“T therefore believe it is my duty to my country to love it, to Spal its Constitution; to obey its laws, 
to respect its flag, and to defend it against all enemies. Afi. Ft | LI oul rT t Lip Ream Tyler Page 


Pinealinnati sath ‘Ratlac & Seminary 


The Star-Spangled Banner 


The Star-Spangled Banner was composed under the following circumstances: 

It was on the evening of September 13, 1814, during the War of 1812, that a British fleet was anchored 
in Chesapeake Bay. Dr. Beanes, an old resident of Upper Marlborough, Maryland, had been captured by the 
British and sent as a prisoner to Admiral Cochrane’s flagship. 

Francis Scott Key, a young lawyer of Baltimore, hearing of the misfortune of his friend, hastened to the 
British commander to endeavor to have him released. The enemy was about to attack Fort McHenry, so 
refused to allow Mr. Key and Dr. Beanes to return until after the fort was captured. 

All through the night of September 13th, the bombardment continued and in the light of the “‘rockets’ red 
glare, the bombs bursting in air’’ they could see the American flag still waving over the old fort. When in the 
first rays of dawn of September 14th, he still beheld the same glorious banner waving from its accustomed 
place, Francis Scott Key wrote the poem The Star-Spangled Banner. 

The next day Key went ashore, and, after copying his poem, showed it to a relative, Judge Nicholson, 
who saw its worth. At his suggestion it was printed. Soon after it was adapted to an English air known as 
To Anacreon in Heaven, the composition of which is credited to John Stafford Smith, who is supposed to have 
written the music sometime between 1700 and 1775. The Star-Spangled Banner was first sung in public by an 
actor, Ferdinand Durang, in a tavern near the Holiday Street Theatre in Baltimore. 

Francis Scott Key was the son of John Ross Key, an officer of the Revolutionary Army. He was born 
August 1, 1779, and died January 11, 1843, leaving The Star-Spangled Banner as a monument to his patriotic 
spirit, and an inspiration to his countrymen. 

On March 3, 1931 The Star-Spangled Banner was made our national anthem by act of Congress. 


FRANCIS SCOTT KEY JOHN STAFFORD SMITH 
With spirit 


1. Oh say! canyou see, by the dawn’ early light, What so proud-ly we hailed atthe 
2. Onthe shore, dimly seen thro’ the mists of the deep, Where the foes haughty host in dread 
3.Oh, thus be it ev-er when free menshall stand Betweentheir lovd homes andthe 


twi-light’s last gleaming? Whose broad stripes and bright stars,thro’ the perilous fight,Oer the 
si-fence re - pos-es,What is that whichthe breeze,oer the tow-er-ing steep, As it 
2) . . . 
wars de - so - la-tion! Blest with vic-t'ry and peace, may the heawn-rescued-land Praise the 
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ram-parts we watch’d, were so gal-lant-ly streaming?And the rockets’ red glare,the bombs 
fit - ful-ly blows, half con-ceals,half dis-clos-es? Now it catch-es the gleam of the 
Pow’ thathath made and pre-served us a na-tion!. Then conquer we must,when our 


bursting in air, Gave proof thro’the night that our flag was stillthere. Oh, say, does that 
morning's first beam, In full glory re-flect-ed now shines on the stream; Tis the Star-spangled 
cause it is just, Ana this be our mot-to: “In God is our trust!’ "And the Starspangled 


Starspan-gled Banner yet wave Oerthe land of the free andthe home of the brave? 
Banner, oh, long may it wave Oterthe land of the free and the home of the brave! 
Banner in triumphshall wave Otrthe land of the free andthe home of the brave! 


UNKNOWN ARR.FROM WAGNER 
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1. Flag of the free, fair-est to see, Bornethro’the strife and the thunder of war; 
2. Flag of the brave,long mey. it wave,Chos-en of God while His might we adore; In 


Ban-ner so bright with star-ry light, Float ev-er proud-ly from mountaintoshore. 
Lib -er-ty’s van, for manhood of man, Sym-bol of Right thro’ the years passing o'er 


D.S. 


Emblem of Freedom, hope to the slave, Spread thy fair folds but to shield and to save, 
Pride of our country, honored a -far, Scat-ter each cloud that would darken a star, 


Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean 


The origin of Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean is uncertain. The melody has been claimed as of English 
composition, under the name Brittania, the Pride of the Ocean. Thomas a’ Becket of the Chestnut Street Theater 


wrote the text for a benefit at the request of David T. Shaw. The date has been given by the latter as the 
fall of 1843, 


THOMAS A BECKET 
Majestically 


1. O Co-lum-bia,the gem of the o-cean, The home of the brave and thefree, 
2. When war wing'dits wide des-o-la-tion, And threaten’dthe land to de- form, 
3. The star-spangled bannerbring hither, Or Columbia’s true sons let it wave; 


The shrine of each patriot’ de-vo-tion, A world offers homage to thee: 
The ark then of freedom’s foundation, Co - lumbiarode safe thro’the storm: 
May the wreaths they havewonnever wither, Norits stars cease to shine onthe brave: 


Thy mandates make heroes assemble, When Lib-er-ty’s form stands inview; 
Withher garlands of vic-try a-round her, When so proudly she bore her brave crew; 
May thy serv-ice,u - nit- ed ne'er sev-er, But holdto their col-ors so true; 


Thy ban-ners make tyr-an-ny tremble, When borne by the red,white,and blue! 
With her flag proudlyfloating before her, The boast of the red,white,and blue! 
The ar-my and na-vy for-ev-er, Three cheers for the red,white,and blue! 
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When borne by the red,white,and blue! When borne by the red, white,and blue! 
The boast of the red,whiteand blue!__ The boast of the red ,white,and blue! 


Three cheers for the red,white andblue!_ Three cheers for the redwhite and blue |! 
; ! 
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Thy banners make tyr-an-ny trem-ble, When borne by the red;white,and blue! 
With her flag proudly floating be-fore her, The boast of theredwhite,and blue! 
The ar-my and na-vy for- ev - er, Three cheers for the red,white and blue! 


America, the Beautiful 


(Tune — “‘Materna’’) 


The words of this song were written in the summer of 1893 by Katherine Lee Bates upon her return 
from her first trip to the summit of Pike’s Peak where the opening lines had been inspired by the beautiful 
view of “‘spacious skies’ and ‘‘purple mountain majesties.’’ They were first printed in a magazine on July 
4th, 1895 and were soon after set to music. They have been sung to numerous tunes, but the one given below 
““Materna,’’ by Samuel A. Ward is the best known and the one to which America the Beautiful is at present 


most often sung. 


KATHERINE LEF BATES SAMUEL A, WARD 


O beau-ti-ful for spacious skies, For amber waves of grain, For pur-ple mountain 
O beau-ti-ful for pil-grim feet Whose sternimpassion‘d stress A thorough fare for 
O beau-ti-ful for he-roes provd In lib-er-at-ing strife, Whomore thanself their 
O beau-ti-ful for pa-triot dream Thatsees beyond the years Thine al - a - bas-ter 
bal 


s-'ties A-bove the fruit-ed plain, - mer-i-ca! A- mer-i- ca! God 


A 

free-dom beat A-cross the wil- der - ness, A - mer-i-ca! A- mer-i- ca! God 
A 
A 


coun-try loved,And mer- cy more than life. - mer-i-ca! A- mer-i- ca! May 


cit - ies gleam Undimmed by hu-man tears. A-mer-i - ca! God 
GET 


- mer-i- ca! 


ae Gay 1 


shed His grace on thee, And crown thy goodwith brotherhood From sea to shining sea. 
mend thine ev’ry flaw, Con-firm thy soul in self-control,Thy lib-er-ty in law. 
God thy gold re-fine Till all success be no-bleness, And evry gain di - vine. 
And crown thy good with brotherhood From sea to shining sea, 
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Yankee Doodle 


When the Revolutionary War began, the colonists had no national song. We are told that during the 
French and Indian War Dr. Richard Shackburg, in a spirit of derision, gave to the poorly clad and awkward 
colonial soldiers the words and music of Yankee Doodle, telling them it was a fine martial tune. When they 
played it the British were greatly amused. Twenty years after these same militiamen marched to victory at 
Lexington to this much derided tune, while their British teachers skulked behind fences or sought refuge in 
retreat. Five years later Cornwallis marched to the same tune at Yorktown to surrender his sword and his 
army to General Washington. 

Little is known of the history of the tune. No doubt it is several hundred years old, but authorities disagree 
as to its origin. One says it was commonly used by the Spaniards. Another claims the song was sung by 
Germans who worked in Holland and sang a harvest song to this well known air. Another tells us that the 
Puritans of Cromwell’s time were ridiculed as ‘‘Naukeys”’ in a stanza adapted to this same tune. 

The word ‘‘Yankee” is sometimes given as an Indian corruption of the word English. Or, as has been 
said, it was a contemptuous term applied to the Puritans. Others claim it to be a cant word, expressing excel- 
lence, which originated in New England, but which finally came to be applied to the people of that region as a 
derisive epithet. ‘‘Doodle,’’ according to the dictionaries, means a trifling or simple fellow. 

The words which were once sung to this tune by the colonists were little more than meaningless doggerel, 
and are little known now. It is not the lofty sentiment of the words, but the catchy, rollicking tune and the 


sacred associations, which give this song its place among our national songs. 


Dr. SHACKBURG UNKNOWN 
BICOL, 
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; Fathr and I went downto camp, A-long with Captain Good’in, Ahd there we saw the 
2. And there we see a thousandmen,Asrichas Squire Da-vid; And what they wasted 
3. And there was Captain Washington Up-on a slapping stallion, A-giv-ing or-ders 
4. And then the feathers on hishat,They look’dsovery fine,ah! I want-ed pesk-i- 


<7 
men andboys As has-ty pud-din. Yan-kee Doo Yale keepit up, Yan- 
ev -’ry day, I wish it couldbe sav-ed. 
to his men; I guesstherewasa _ mil-lion. 
to get To give to my Je 
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5. And there I see a swamping gun, 8. And Cap’n Davis had a gun, 
Large asa log of maple, He kind o’ clapt his hand on’t 
Upon a mighty little cart; And stuck a crooked stabbing-iron 
A load for father’s cattle. Upon the little end on’t. 
6. And every time they fired it off, 9. The troopers, too, would gallop up 
It took a horn of powder; And fire right in our faces; 
It made a noise like father’s gun It scared me almost half to death 
Only a nation louder. To see them run such races. 
7. And there I see a little keg, 10. It scared me so I hooked it off, 
Its head all made of leather, Nor stopped, as I remember, 
They knocked upon’t with little sticks, Nor turned about till I got home, 


To call the folks together. Locked up in mother’s chamber. 


Hail, Columbia! 


The music of this song, originally known as The Washington March, is generally attributed to Philip 
Phile. It was written in 1789 as an inaugural march for George Washington. The words were written nine 
years later by Joseph Hopkinson for a special occasion. At the time, England and France were at war and 
Americans were being divided by their sympathies for one or the other of these countries. In this song no 
allusion is made to either of the countries but its purpose was to keep Americans united. This sentiment has 
won for Hail Columbia! a place among our national songs. 


JOSEPH HOPKINSON Attributed to PHILIP PHILE 
Majestically 
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1 Hail, Co-lum-bia,hap-'py land! Hail, ye heroes! heavn-bornband!!’Who fought and bled in 

2. Im-mortal pa-triots! rise once more, Defend your rights defend your shore, Let no rude foe with 
Sound, sound the trump of fame! Let Wash-ington’s great nameRing thro the worldwith 

Behold the Chief who now commands,Once more to serve his country stands The rock on which the 


Freedom's causeWho fought and bled inFreedom’s cause,And when the storm of war was gorie,En- 
im - pious hand,Let norudefoewith impious hand, In-vade the shrine where sacred lies,Of 
loud applause, Ring throtheworld with loud applause; Let ev-ry clime to freedom dear 

storm will beat, The rock on which the storm will beat; But armed in virtue, firm and true, His 


joyed the peaceyour val-orwon.Let in-de-pen-dence be our boast, Ev-er mind-ful 
toi! and blood the well earnd prize While offring peace,sincere and just, In heavn we placea 
Lis- ten with a  joy-ful ear. With e-qual skill,with God-likepowry,He governsin§ the 
hopes are fixed on heavn andyou. When hope was sinking in dismay,When gloomobscurd Co- 


whatit cost; Ev-er grateful for the prize, Let its al - tar reach theskies. 
manly trust,ThatTruth and Justice will prevail, And evry scheme of bondage fail. Fa arnited 
fear-ful hour Of horrid war;or guides with easeThe happier times of honest peace, 2 ’ 
lumbia’s day, His steady mind, from changes free,Resolvd on death or liber-ty. 


let us be,Rallying round our liber-ty; As a band of brothers joined Peace and safety 
We Shall find. 


10 tae 
Dixie 

Dixie Land, or Dixie, as it is generally called, the most popular song of the South, was written by Daniel 
D. Emmett, of Ohio. In 1859, Mr. Emmett was 4 member of “‘Bryant’s Minstrels,’’ then playing in New York. 
One Saturday evening he was asked by Mr. Bryant to furnish a new song to be used in the performances the 
following week. On Monday morning Mr. Emmett took to the rehearsal the words and music of Dixie. The 
song soon became the favorite all over the land In 1860, an entertainment was given in New Orleans. The 
leader had some difficulty in selecting a march for his chorus. After trying several he decided upon Dixie. 
It was taken up by the people, sung upon the streets and soon carried to the battlefields where it became the 
great inspirational song of the Confederate Army. iy 

Many different words were written to the tune. Those by Albert Pike, of Arkansas, were much used and 
are, perhaps the most worthy of mention. ‘ 

Like Yankee Doodle, the original words of Dixie voice no great patriotic sentiment, and the music is not of 
a lofty character. Yet it stirred the hearts of those who fought for the ‘‘Flag of Dixie.’’ 

Today, to the music of these two songs, there echoes the tread of a united people whose hearts are moved 


alike by the stirring strains, and who as they listen are ready to,say with uplifted hands, bared brows, and 
reverent lips, ‘‘We give our heads and our hearts to God, and our Country.”’ 


DAN D. EMMETT 


A 
wish I was inde land ob cot-ton, 
ars buck-wheat cakes an’ In- gen bat- ter, 


Oldtimes dar am not forgotten,Looka-way! Look a-way! 
Makes you fat,ora lit-tle fatter, Look a-way! Look a-way! 


Look a-way!} 
Looka- way! 


In Dix - ie Land whar I was born in, Ear-ly on one 
Den hoe it down an’ seratch your grabble,To Dix- ie Land I’m 
\ 
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the sopranos may take those notes 


z 


if it seems best to have the sopranos on the melody throughaut the song:. 


where the melody is given to the bass voices 


In the chorus of Dixie, 
two octaves higher than written, 


Battle Hymn of the Republic 


Julia Ward Howe, the author of this stirring war song, was born in New York, May 27, 1819, and was 
married to Dr. S. G. Howe in 1843. 

In December, 1861, Dr. and Mrs. Howe, with a party of friends, paid a visit to Washington. Everything 
about the city had a martial aspect. The railroads were guarded by pickets, the streets were full of soldiers 
and all about could be seen the ‘‘watchfires of a hundred circling camps.” 

One day the party drove several miles from the city to see a review of the Federal soldiers. An attack 
by the Confederates caused much excitement and delayed their return. Finally they started back to Washington 
under an escort of soldiers, and on the way they sang war songs, among others, “‘John Brown.” 

Waking in the gray dawn of the following morning Mrs. Howe found herself weaving together words to 
the music she had sung the day before. Fearing she might forget the lines if she slept again, she arose and 
wrote down the verses of the Battle Hymn of the Republic. The poem was first published in the Atlantic Monthly 
for February, 1862. The verses were published without the author’s name, and she received but five dollars 
for them. 

Of this great hymn a recent writer says, ‘‘Unlike many of the songs of the Civil War, it contains nothing 
sectional, nothing personal, nothing of a temporary character. While we feel the beauty of the lines and their 
aspiration after freedom, even in the piping times of peace, it is only in the time of storm and stress that their 
full meaning shines out. Written with intense feeling, they seem to burn and glow when our own emotions 
are aroused.”’ 


JULIA WARD HOWE WILLIAM STEFFE 
Moderate march time 


. Mine eyes haveseen the Plo-ry of the com-ing of the Lord; He 

. [ have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hun-dred cir- cling camps,They have 
I have read a_ fi-ery gos-pel writ in bur-nished rows of steel: “As ye 

. He has sound-ed forththe trumpet thatshall nev-er call re-treat; He is 

-In the beau-ty of the lil -ies Christ was born a-cross the sea, With a 


light-ning of His ter -ri -ble swift sword: His truth is march- ing 
sen tence by the dim and flar-ing lamps: His day is march-ing 
wom -an crushthe ser-pent with His heel, Since God is march-ing 
an - swer Him! be ju - bi-lant,my feet! Our God is march-ing 

die to makemenfree, While God is march-ing’ 


Glo -ry, gl 


- jah! His 


John Brown’s Body 


(Tune — Battle Hymn of the Republic) 
1 Oe 
John Brown's body lies amould’ringin the grave, He’s gone to be a soldier in the army of the Lord, 
John Brown's body lies amould’ring inthe grave, He’s gone to be a soldier in the army of the Lord, 
John Brown's body lies amould’ring in the grave,  He’s gone to be a soldier ik the army of the Lord, 


His soul goes marching on! His soul is marching on! 
Chorus: Chorus: 

"eae 4. 
The stars of heaven are looking kindly down, John Brown’s knapsack is strapped upon his back, 
The stars of heaven are looking kindly down, John Brown’s knapsack is strapped upon his back, 
The stars of heaven are looking kindly down, John Brown’s knapsack is strapped upon his back, 
On the grave of old John Brown! His soul is marching on! 
Chorus: Chorus: 


Chorus: Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah! 
Glory, glory, hallelujah! His soul is marching on. 


The Vacant Chair 
H.S.WASHBURN GEORGE F. Root 
With feeling 


1, We shallmeet,but we shall miss him,There will be one vacant chair;We shall linger to ca- 
2. At our fire-side,sad and lonely, Often will the bosomswell At remembrance of the 
83. True,they telluswreaths of glory Evermorewill deck his brow, But this sooth’s the anguish 


ress him, When we breathe our evning prayr.Whena year a - gowe gatherd, Joy was 
sto - ry How our no-ble Willie fell; How he strove to bearour banner Thro’the 
on - ly Sweeping o’er our heartstrings now. Sleep to-day, O ear-ly fallen, In thy 


in his mild blue eye, But a eens cord is severed, And ourhopes inru-in lie. 
thickest of the fight, Andup-hold our country’s honor, In the strength of manhood’ might. 
green and narrow bed, Dirges from the pine: and cypress Mingle w ith the tears we shed, 
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Keller’s American Hymn — ytarrutas Keriee 


1. Speed our Re-pub-lic, O Fa-ther on high, Lead us in path-ways of 
2.Fore-most in bat-tle, for Free-dom to stand, We rush to arms when a : 
3.Rise up,proudea-gle, rise up to the clouds,Sp ead thy broad wing oer this 
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jus-tice and right; Rul-ers as well as the ruled, one and all, 
roused by its eall; Still as of yore when George Wash-ing’-ton led, 
fair west-ern world! Fling fromthy beak our dear ban-ner of old! 


Gir- dle with ir-tue, the ar-mor of might! Hail! three times hailto our 
Thun-ders our war-cry,“We con-quer or fall!’ Hail! three timeshail to our 
Show that it still is for free-dom un-furled! Hail! three times hail to our 


; = 
coun- try and flag! Rul-ers as -as the ruled,oneand all 
coun- try and flag! Still as of yore when George Washing’-ton led, 
coun -try and flag! Flingfromthy beak our dear ban-ner of old! 
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the pris-on cell I sit, Think-ing, Moth-er dear, of you, And our 
2.In the bat-tle front westood, When their fiercest charge they made,Andthey 
3. So, with-in the pris-on cell, We are wait-ing for the day That shall 
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bright and happyhome so far a- way; And the tears they fill my eyes Spite of 
swept us off, a hun-dred men or more; But be-fore we reachdtheirlines They were 
come to o-penwidethe i-ron door; Andthe hol-low eye grows bright, And the 
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all that I can do,ThoughI try to cheer my com-rades and be fay. 
beat-en back dis-mayed, And we heard the ery of vic - try oer and. over. 
poorheart almost gay, As we think of see - ing home and friends once more. 
breathe the air a-gain Of the free-land in our own be-lov - ed home, 


Tramp,tramp,tramp,the boys are marching, Cheer up,comrades,theywillcome, And be- 

marching on, O cheer up, com - rades, they will come, 
26 
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Tenting on the Old Camp Ground 


W.K. 
WALTER KITTREDGE 
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die Were tent-ing to night on the old Camp ground, Give us a song to cheer 
2. Weve been tent-ing to night on the old Camp ground, Thinking of days gone by, 

3. We are -tired of war on the oldCamp ground, Man-y are dead and gone, 
been fighting to-da on the oldCamp ground, Man-y are ly - ing near; 


Lam iN A =z ol 
{4 (OSS Be i Bet Se aa BS" 9 ie eee ee ee ee Se ees SS ee ee es ee 
? Oi) 42 2. C2. 622 Sees ee, bs EE ee ee) ee ee Se he. ee ee 6. SS Ee ES 
| fs , SD BS 6 SS 6S eS ee Se a . eS. ee 0 ES ee Be Gs 0 ee ee 
V 3D Ae 2 Se eS p Oe. A 9 ee 9 een) @ (ee) eS SD (i Ae a ee _ ae 


—S 
Our wear - yhearts,a song of 

Of the loved ones at homethat gaveusthe hand, Andthe tear that said}‘Good-bye” 
Of the brave and true who've left their homes, Oth-ers been wounded long. 
Some aredead,andsomeare dy-i Man - y are in tears. 


Man-y are the hearts thatare 


Man-y are the hearts that are weary to-night, Wishing for the warto cease; 
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GFR. The Battle Cry of Freedom — tons F Root 


Yes,well ral-ly round the flag boys,wéll rally once again, Shouting’ the battle cry of 
We are springing to the call of our brothers gone before, Shouting the battle cry of 
We will wel-come to our numbers the loyal, true and brave, Shouting: the battle cry of 
So were springing to the call from the East and from the West, Shouting the battlecry of 


Freedom; We will rally from the hillside,well gather from the plain,Shouting the battle cry of Freedom. 
Freedom; And well fill the vacant rankswitha million free men more, Shouting the battle cry of Freedom. 
Freedom; And al.tho’ they may be poor,not amanshallbea slave, Shouting’ the battle cry of Freedom. 
Freedom; And welll provea loy- al crew for the landwe lovethe best, Shouting the battle cry of Freedom. 
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1 Just be-fore the bat-tle, Moth- er, am think-ing most of you, 
“While up - on the field were watching, With the en- e- my in view, 
Hark! { hear the bu-gles sounding, ’Tis the sig-nal for the fight ; 


2 Now may God pro-tect us, Moth-er, As He ev-er does the Son 


Com-rades brave are round mely - ing, Filla with thot’s of home and God; 
Hear the “Bat-tle Cry of Freedom}’ How it swells up-on the air; 
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well they know that on the mor-row Some willsleep be-neath the saa 
yes, well ral- ly roundthe standard, Or well per-ish no - bly there. 
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other, If I’m number’d with the slain. 


(you will not forget me) 
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Civil War Songs 


The nine foregoing songs, and When Johnny Comes Marching Home which follows, are among those 


which came into existence during the Civil War. Because each embodies some typical sentiment of the time, 
it holds a place among our popular national songs. 

The stories of Dixie, Battle Hymn of the Republic, and John Brown’s Body, have been previously given. 

Keller’s American Hymn attracted little notice during the Civil War but in 1872, at a Peace Festival, 
it was featured and became well known. It stands as a guiding principle of what we would like our country 
to be. 

Tenting on the Old Camp Ground was written, composed and first sung by Walter Kittredge as his patriotic 
contribution after he had failed to pass the physical examination for entrance into the Union Army. 

When Johnny Comes Marching Home is a stirring number popular ever since the Civil War when it was 
composed. The name of the author and composer, “Louis Lambert,’’ was a nom de plume used by Patrick S. 
Gilmore, famous as a band leader and promoter of festivals and jubilees. 

George F. Root contributed Tramp! Tramp! Tramp!, The Battle Cry of Freedom, Just Before the Battle, 
Mother, and with Henry F. Washburn, he wrote The Vacant Chair. 

All of these songs were written under the influence and emotions of the Civil War. Today, after our more 


recent war experiences, they take on a newer and deeper meaning. 


When Johnny Comes Marching Home 


L.L. SOLO ; Louis LAMBERT 
yn With spirit ee SOLO 
Sa Be 7 


p y 
1, When Johnny comes marching home Pane hur- rah! cn give him a heart-y 
2. The old church bell will pealwithjoy,Hurrah, hur-rah! To wel- come home our 
Get read- y forthe Ju-bi-lee, Hurcaly, hur-rah! Well give the he- ro 
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wel-come then, Hur-rah, hur-rah! The men will cheer, the boyswill shout, The 
dar -ling boy, MHur-rah, hur-rah! The vil-lage lads and las-sies say , With 
three times three; Hur-rah, hur-rah! The lau-rel wreath is read-y now To 
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la-dies, they will all turnout, And wellall feel gay, When sees comes marching home. 
roses they will strewtheway, Andwell all feel gay, When Johnny comes marchinghome. 
placeup-on his loy-al brow; Andwe'll all feel gay, When Johnny comes marching home. 


A National Prayer 


O God of purity and peace, God of light and freedom, God of comfort and joy, we thank Thee for our 
country, this great land of hope, whose wide doors Thou hast opened to so many millions that struggle with 
hardship and with hunger in the crowded Old World. \ 


We give thanks to the power that has made and preserved us a nation, that has carried our ship of state 


through storm and darkness and has given us a place of honor and power that we might bear aloft the standard 
of impartial liberty and impartial law. 


May our altars and our schools ever stand as pillars of welfare; may the broad land be filled with homes of 
intelligent and contented industry, that through the long generations our land may be a happy land and our 
country a power of good will among the nations. Amen. —Charles Gordon Ames 
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Keep the Home Fires Burning 


LENA GUILBERT FORD IvoR NOVELLO 
March time 


19 
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1. They were summon’d from the hill-side, They were calld in from the glen, And the 


2.0 - ver seas they came a-plead-ing‘Help a na-tion in dis-tress!”And we 
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Cotn-try foundthemready at the stir-ring call for men(the irene call for men) 
gave our glorious lad-dies; Honor badeus do no less,(andbade us do no less ) 


Let no tears add to their hard-ships, As the soldiers pass a-long, And al - 
For no gal-lant son of free-dom To a_ ty-rants yokeshould bend; Anda 
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ough your heart is break-ing, Make it sing this cheer- y song. 
no-ble heart must an-swer To the sa- cred eall of ‘‘Friend?? 


Keep the Home-fires burn - ing While yourhearts are yearn-ing, 


There's a sil - ver lin - ing Thro’ the dark clouds shin - ing, 


Tho’ your lads are far a - way They dream of h 
Turn the dark cloud in-side out, 


Copyright ,1915, by Ascherberg, Hopwood & Crew, Ltd,, and published by special arrangement with 
ae ‘ Chappell & Co., ria and Messrs Ascherberg, Hopwood&Crew, Ltd. 


GIUSEPPI VERDI 


Anvil Chorus 


(From the opera, II Trovatore) 
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guardus from strife in the future, Let Peace dwell among us for ever- 
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And Peace and 


HORUS IN UNISON 
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land. 


And Peace and Un - 


- more! 
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throughout our hap - py 


Un - ion, 
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Years of Peace 


SICILIAN MARINERS’ AIR 


Years are CONN = ing’, speed them on - ward! 
2. Earth has heard too long of bat 
Years are com = ing when LORIE ene Vy, 


When the sword shall gath- er rust, And hel - met, 
Heard the trum - pets’ voice too long; But Eyok = fon =» ie 
Wars dread ban - ner shall be furled, And the an, ~ «fel. 


lance and fal.- chion, Sleep at last in sia lente dustel 
age ad - van - ces, Seers fore - told in an-cient song. 


Peace, be wel - comed, Reg - ent of the. hap-py° world. 


ei 
O God, be-neath Thy guid-ing hand, Our ex-iled fathers crossd the sea; 


Thou heardst,well pleas’d, the song’,the prayr: Thy blessing came; and still its pow’r 
Laws, freedom,truth, andfaith in God Came withthose exiles o’er the waves; 
And here Thy name, O God of love, Their children’s children shall a-dore, 


me OD ~ 


And whenthey trod the win-t’ry strand, With prayr and psalm they worshipd Thee. 
Shall on-ward,thro’ all a-ges bear The memry of that ho-ly hour. 
And where their pil- grim feet have trod, The God they trusted guards their graves, 
Till these e - ter-nal hills re - move, And spring a-dorns the earthno more. 


’ 
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Praise for Peace 


ANGUS S. HIBBARD FRIEDRICH F. FLEMMING 


1. Fa - ther in Heav - en, in Thy love a 
2. Filled be our hearts with peace be - yond com - 
3. God of our Fa - thers strength - en ev - ’ry 


thro’ the world re - sound - ing, 
to all heart’s des - pair - ing, 


thanks for peace a ing, 
Gheew Lor peace, en — dua | oc ing, iveuener en - dur - ing’. 
fu Thee, Thus to-* a re 


- ture spread be - 


Integer Vitae 


The Latin words, which are two stanzas from Horace’s X XII] Ode, may be sung to the music of ‘‘Praise 
for Peace.’’ A rather free transiation of the Latin is also given. 


Integer vitae scelerisque purus - He who is noble, kind in thought and action, 

Non eget Mauris jaculis, neque arcu, Faithful to duty, pure, and single hearted, 

Neque venenatis gravida sagittis, Needs not a weapon, needs not man to guard him, 
Fusce, pharetra; Virtue defends him. 

Sive per Syrtes iter aestuasas, What though he wander o’er the burning desert? 
Sive facturus per inhospitalem What though he journey o’er unfriendly mountain? 
Caucasum, vel quae loca fabulosus Sleeping or waking, though by death surrounded, 


Lambit. Hydaspes. Virtue defends him. 


24 
Home, Sweet Home 


The United States has one song of peace that reaches not only the hearts of its own people, but touches a 
responsive chord in the hearts of the whole world. The song is Home, Sweet Home. 

Its author, John Howard Payne, was born in New York City, June 9, 1792, and died at Tunis. April 10, 
1852. Payne’s mother died when he was thirteen, and after that he never knew what it meant to have a home 
of his own. 

At the age of thirteen Payne became a clerk in a mercantile house. At seventeen he went on the stage 
and achieved great success in the large eastern cities. He was twenty-one when he appeared in Drury Lane 
Theatre, London. He lived abroad for twenty years, and, although he seemed to have been diligent and 
fairly successful, he was poor and often wretched. 

He wrote several successful dramas, among them, Clari, the Maid of Milan. At the suggestion of the 
manager of Covent Garden Theatre, the play was changed into an opera and the words of Home, Sweet Home, 
were introduced into it. The song was a great success and enriched all who handled it except its author. He 
did not even receive the twenty-five pounds which was his share of the proceeds from the sale of the manuscript. 

In 1832 Payne returned to America. Later he was appointed consul to Tunis and died there in 1852. 
Through the generosity of W. W. Corcoran, the remains of John Howard Payne were brought to his native 
land in 1883 and buried at Oak Hiil Cemetary, Washington, D. C. 


JOHN HOWARD PAYNE HENRY B. BISHOP 


. ?Mid pleasures and pal - a-ces thoughwemayroam, Beit ev - er so 
I gaze on the moon as I tread thedrearwild, And feel that my 
An ex - ile fromhome splendor daz - zles in vain; Oh, give me my 


wa” NS 
humble,there’s no placelikehome;A charm fromthe skies seems to hal-low us there, 
mother now thinks of her child, As she looks on that moon fromour own cottage door, 
yemaly thatched cottage a- gain; The birds singing gai - ly,that came at my call, 
© oN 
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Which, seek thro’ the world,is ne’er met with else 
Thro’the wood-bine whose fragrance shall cheer me no more.(Home,home,sweet,sweet home, 


Give me them,and that peace of mind dear-er than all. 
ie < 
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D.S.There’s no place like homeOh,there’s no place like home. 


The Bell Doth Toll 


1 Slowly | (Round) 
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Old Black Joe 


S2Cor. : STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


are the days when my heart was young and gay; are my 
do I weep when my heart shouldfeel no pain? Why dome 
3. Where are the hearts once so hap-py and so free?The chil - dren so 


friends from the cot - ton fields a-way; Gone from the earth to a 
sigh that my friends come not a-gain? Griev.ing forforms now de- 
dear that I held up - on my knee? Gone to the shore where my 


bet-ter land I know, I hear their gen-tle voic-es calling, “Old Black oe!” 
part-ed long a-go, I hear their gen-tle voic-es calling, “Old Black Joe!”’ 
soul has long’d to go, I hear their gen-tle voic-es calling, “Old Black Joe!” 
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Stephen C. Foster 


Stephen Collins Foster, foremost composer of American songs of folk character, was born July 4th, 1826 
at Lawrenceburg, Pennsylvania (now a part of Pittsburgh) and died in New York in 1864. From an early 
age he was interested in music. He often attended Negro camp meetings and there studied the music of the 
colored people. His first success in composition was Oh! Susannah. Soon after, he produced My Old Kentucky 
Home and Massa’s in the Cold, Cold Ground which at once became popular. 

The Old Folks at Home (Way down upon the Swanee River) is his masterpiece. A more tender song of 
home and its memories has never been written. Another of his songs which achieved great popularity is ‘‘Old 
Black Joe.” 


Chief among Foster’s characteristics was his tenderness. This quality is reflected in all of his songs. 


My Old Kentucky Home 


S-CelE: STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Rather slowly 


sun shines bright in the old Ken-tuck-y home, sum-mer 
young folks roll onthe lit-tle cab-in floor, Ail mer-ry, 
2. They hunt no more for the pos-sum andthe coon, On the mead-ow, 

day goes by like a shadow ovr the heart, With sor-row 
3. The head must bow andthe back willhave to bend, 
few more days for to tote the wea-ry load, 
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the dark-ies are gay; The corn-top’s ripe and the mead-ows in thebloom!While the 
all hap-py andbright;Byn by hard times comes a knock-ing atthe door, Then my 
the hill and theshore; They sing no more by the glim-mer of themoon, On the 
where allwas de-light; The time has come whenthe darkies have to part, Then my 
the dark-y may go; A few more days,andthe trou-ble all willend, In the 
‘twill nev-er be light; A few rhore days till we tot-ter on the road,Then my 
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1. birds make mu-sic all the day; The old k entuck-y home, good night! 

2. bench by the old cab-in door; The old Kentuck-y home,good night! 

3. field where the su-gar-canes grow; A old Kentuck-y home,good night! 
as 


Cah 


Old Folks at Home 


S.C. F. STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


1 Way down ‘up-on Swa-nee Riv - er, Far, far 
“hy za up and downde whole cre - a - tion, Sad - ly 
2 All roun’ de lit-tle farm I wan-dered, When I was young’; 

; { When I was play-ing’ with my broth- er, Hap- py was 1bg 
3 One lit - tle hut a - mong de _ bush- es, One that I love, 
“\ When will I see de bees a - hum-ming All roun’ de comb? 


a 5 
Dere’s wha myheart is turn-ing ev - er, Dere’s whad 
Still long-ing for de old plan-ta-tion, And for de 


Stay, 
old folks at home. } 


Den man-y hap-py days’ I squander’d, Man- y desongs I sung. 
Oh! take me to my kind old moth-er, There let me live and die . 
Still sad-ly to my mem-’ry rush-es, No mat-ter where I rove. 


home? 


When will I hear de 


D.S-Oh! darkies, how my heart grows weary, Far from de old folks at home. 


de world am sad and drear-y, 


Stars of the Summer Night 


HENRY W. LONGFELLOW Isaac B. WOODBURY 


1. Stars of the sum-mer night, Far in yon az-ure deeps, Hide,hide your 
2. Moon of the sum-mer night, Far down yon west-ernsteeps, Sink, sink in 
3. Dreams of the sum- mer night, Tell her, her lov - er keeps Watchwhile, in 


gold-en light, She sleeps,my la- dy sleeps; She sleeps, She sleeps, my lady sleeps. 

sil- ver light, She sleepsymy la-dy sleeps; She sleeps, She sleeps, my lady sleeps. 

slumber light, She sleeps,my la-dy sleeps; She sleeps, She sleeps,my lady sleeps. 
. | 


Hard Times Come Again No More 


SO a STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


mf Moderately es 
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Let us pause in life’s pleasures and count its many tears While we all sup sorrow withthe 
. While we seek mirthand beauty and music light and gay There are frail forms tainting atthe 
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poor: There's a song that willlinger for-ev-er {n our ears, “Oh! HardTimes,come again no more” 
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door: Tho’their voices are silent, their pleading looks will gees aoe dae cabo againno more” 
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of the wea - ry; Hard ee es Bee come ibe 10 More; 


Tis the song, the sigh 
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1. The morn of life is past, And ev’ning comes at last, It bring’s ine a dream of a 
2. The forms I calld my own, Have vanish’d one by one, The loved ones,the dear ones have 
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once hap-py day, Of! mer-ry forms Ive seen Up-~- on the vil-lage green, 
all passed a way, Their happy smiles have tlown,Their gentle voices gone; I’ve 
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Sport-ing with my old dog Tray. 
noth- ing left but old dog Tray. 


Old dog Tray’s ever faithful, Grief can-not drive him a- 
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way, He’s gen-le,he is kind ; Til nev er,nev er find A bet-+ter friend thanold dog Tray. 


here was an old darkey and his name was ren he died eae ago,long a-go ; 

fingers were long asthe cane inthe brake,And hehad no eyes forto see; 

cold, frost-y_ morning, old Ned died, Massa’stears they fell liketherain; 
a ae oN 


He had no wool onthe top of his head, Inthe place where the wool ought to grow. 
Andhe had noteeth for to eat a hoe-cake, Sohe had to let the hoe-cake be. 
For he knew when Ned was laid inthe ground,He’d never see his like a - gain. 
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REFRAIN Bass Solo Harmony 
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Then lay down the shov-el andthe hoe, Hang up the fid-dle and the bow; 
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Massa’s in the Cold Ground 


SaCany STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


1. Round demeadows ama-ringing Dedarkeys mournful song,While de mocking birds ain singing, 
2. When de autumn leaveswere falling, When de days were cold,’ Twas hard tohear old Massa calling, 
3. Massa make de darkeys lovehim, Cayse he wasso kind, Now yee pyaet weep a-bove him, 
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Hap - py as deday am long. Where dei-vy am  a-creep-ing, O'er de gras-sy mound, 
Cayse he was so weak and old. Now de o-rangetrees am blooming, On de san-dy shore, 
Mourning gaye he leave dem behind.I can-not work be-fore to-morrow, Gayse de tear drop now; 


Dare old Mas-sa am a-sleep-ing, Sleep-ing in 
Now de summer days am coming, Mas-sa neb-bercalls no more, 
try to drive a-way my sor-row, Pick- ing on de old ban -jo, 
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How Can | Leave Thee 


FRIEDRICH KUCKEN 
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1. How can I leave thee! How canI from thee part! Thou only hast my heart, Dear one, be-lieve. 
2. Blue is a_ flow’r-et Called the For-get-me-not, Wear it up-on thy heart,And think of me! 
8. Would I a bird were! Soon at thy side to be, we connor hawk would fear, Speeding to thee 
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Thou hast this soul of mine So closely bound to thine, No oth-er can I love Save thee a-lone! 
Flow’ret and hope may die, Yet love withus shall stay, That cannot pass away,Dear one be-lieve. 


When, bythe fow-lerslain, I at thy feet should lie, Thou sadly shouldst complain, Joyful Id die. 
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1. Theresa low aie val-ley on the old Ken-tuck-y shore,Where Ive whiled many 
2- When the moon had climid the mountain,and the stars were shining too, ThenId take my 
3. My eyesare get-ting blinded,AndI can-not see my way;Hark! There’s some bod-y 
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hap - py hours a-way, A sit-ting and a-sing-ing’ by the lit-tle cot-tage door 
darl - ing Nel-ly Gray, And we'd float down theriv-er in my lit-tle red ca- noe, 
knock-ing at the door, O I hear the an-gels calling,and I see my Nel-ly Gray, 


Where lived my darl-ing’ Nel-ly Gray. O my poor Nel - ly Gray, they have 

While my ban-jo sweet-ly I would play. O my _ poor Nel -ly Gray,they have 

Fare - well tothe old Ken-tuck-y shore. O my _ darling: Nel-ly Gray, up in 
<aw AS me 
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1-2. tak-en you a-way, And Ill nev-er see my darl-ing an-y more; Im __ sit-ting by the 
8. heaven there,they say,That they 11 never take you frommeany more; Im a coming—coming— 
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len 


riv-er and I 
coming’, as the 


“ Ce 
n weeping all the day, For youve gone from the old Kentucky shore. 
an-yvels cleartheway, Fare. - well to the old Kentucky shore. 


Goodnight to you all, and sweet be thy sleep; May an-gels a - 


round you their si- lent watch keep,Good night, good night,good night,good night. 


Carry Me Back to Old Virginny 


JAMES BLAND 
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1. Car-ry me back to old Vir-ginny, There’s where the cotton andthe corn and taters grow, 
. Carry me back to old Virginny, There let me live till I wither and de-cay, 


ere’s where the birdswarble sweet in the spring-time, There's wheréthe old darke vs 
Long by the old Dis-mal Swamp have I wan-dered, There’s where this old darkey’s 


heart am long’d to go. There’s where la-bored so hard for old Mas-sa, 
life willpass a-way. Mas - sa and Mis-sis have long gone be-fore me, 


the field of yel-low corn, No place on earth do I 
Soon we will meet on that bright and goldenshore, There well be hap- py and 
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love more sin-cere-ly Than old Vir-gin-ny, the statewhere I was born. 


free from all sor-row, There’s where well meet andwell nev-er part no more, 
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cot-ton andthe corn and ta-ters grow There’s where the birds war-ble 


sweet in thespring-time, There’s where the old darkeys eart am longd to go 


7 


% C. BLAMPHIN 


1. When the corn is waving, Annie dear, Oh meet me by the stile, To hear thy gentle 
2. When the corn is waving, Annie dear, Our talesof lovewelltell Beside the gen-tle 
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voice a-gain And greet thy winning smile;The moonwill be at full,love, The stars will brightly 
flowing stream That both our hearts know well; Where wild flowrs in their beauty Will scent the ev ning’ 


gleam. Oh come, my Queen of night,love, And grace the beauteous scene.When the 
breeze, Oh haste,the stars are peep-ing Andthe moon’s behindthe trees. 


Carry Me Back to Old Virginny is a favorite number for male quartets. An excellent effect may be secured 
by assigning the parts as follows: Have the second tenor or “‘lead”’ sing the soprano part of the chorus, one 
octave lower than here given; the first tenor takes the alto part, singing it in the register of the alto voice; the 
first bass or baritone should carry the first line in the bass clef and the second bass, the lower line. 


The same may be done with When the Corn is Waving. 
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T.H.B. Long, Long Ago THOMAS H. BAYLY 
Moderately , 
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1. Tell mé the tales thatto me were se dear, Long,long a-go, Long,long a-go; 
2. Do you re- mem-ber the pathwhere we met, Long,long a-go, Long,long a-go? 
3. Tho’ by your kindness my fond hopes were raisd, Long,long a-go, Long,long a-go, 
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Sing me the songs I de-light-ed to hear, Long,long a-go, longa - go. 
Ah, yes,you told me you ner wouldfor-get, Long,long a-go, long a - go. 
You by more el - o-quent lips have been praisd,Long,long a-go, long a - go. 


D 
D.S.Still my heart treasures the praises I heard, Long’,long a-go,long a - go. 
D.S.Blest as { was when I sat by your side, Long,long a-go,long a - go. 
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Now you are come, all my grief is re-moved, Let me for-get that so long you have rovd, 
Then,to all others, my smile you preferrd, Lovewhen you spoke, gave a charm to each word, 
But by long absenceyour truth has been tried, Still to your ac-cents I list- en with pride, 
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quick motion 
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1. There's mu-sicinthe air Whenthe in-fant morn is nigh, And faint its blush is seen 
2. There’s mu-sic inthe air Whenthe noontide’ssultrybeam Reflects a golden light 
3. There’s mu-si¢ inthe air Whenthe twilight’s gentlesigh Is lost on evening’s breast, 
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On the bright and laughing sky. Many a harp’s ec - stat - ic sound, Withitsthrill of 
On the distant mountain stream. When beneath some grateful shade, Sorrow’ aching 
As its pen-sive beauties die. Then,oh,then the lovedones gone Wake the pure ce- 
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joy pro-found, While we list, en-chant-ed there, To the mu-sic in the air. 
headis laid, Sweet-ly to the spir- it thereComesthemusic-in the air. 
les-tial song, An-gel voi-ces greet us there, In themu-sic in the 
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Flow Gently. Sweet Afton 


ROBERT BURNS JAMES E, SPILMAN 
Not too slowly 


1. Flow gen- tly,sweet Af-ton, a-mang thy green braes; Flow gently,Ill sing thee a 
2. How loft - y, sweet Af-ton, thy neighboring hills, Far markd withthe courses of 
3. Thy crys-tal stream,Afton, how love-ly it glides, And winds by the cot where my 
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song in thy praise; My Ma-ry’s a-sleep by thy murmuring stream, Flow gently,sweet 
clear winding rills! There daily I wan-der,as mornris-es high, My flocksand my 
Ma - ry re-sides! How wanton thy wa-ters her snowy feet lave, As,gathring sweet 
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Af-ton, dis-turb not her dream. Thoustock-dove,whose ech-o re-sounds thru the 
Ma-ry’s sweet cot in my eye. How pleas-ant thy banks andgreenval-leys be- 
flow’rets, she stems thy clear wave! Flow gen-tly,sweet Af-ton, a -mang thy green 


fan 


glen, Ye wild whistling blackbirds in yon thorny den, Thou greencrest-ed 
low, Where wild in the wood-lands the prim-ros-es blow!There oft, as mild 
braes, Flow gen-tly,sweetriv- er, the theme of my lays: My Ma-ry’s a_ 


lap-wing,thy screaming for-bear, I charge you, disturb not my slum-ber-ing’ fair. 

evening creeps o-ver the lea, The sweet scented birkshades my Mary and me. 

sleep by thy murmuring stream,Flow gen-tly sweet Af-ton, dis-turb not her dream, 
<e 
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Loch Lomond 


UNKNOWN OLD SCOTCH AIR 
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1.By yon bonnie banks,And by yon bonnie braes,Where the sun shines bright on Loch 
2.’Twas then that we part-ed In yon shad-y glen, Onthe steep,steep side of Ben 
3. The wee bir-dies sing,And the wild flowers spring, Andin sunshine the waters are 


Lo - mond,Where me _  andmy true love Were ev-erwont to gae, of the 
Lo - mond,Where in pur-ple hue The Highland hills we view, And the 


nae -ing, But the brokenheartit kens Nae  secondspring a-gain, Tho’ the 
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bonnie,bonnie banks of Loch Lo -mond. 

moon coming out in the gloam-ing. Oh! ye’ll take the highroad,and I’]l take the 

wae-ful may cease frae their eet-ing. 
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Scotland's burning, Scotland’s burning, Look out,look out! Fire,fire,fire fire! Pour on water, Pour on water. 
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Auld Lang Syne 


ROBERT BURNS ScoTcH AIR 


ould auld acquaintance be for-got, And ney-er bro’t to mind? Should auld acquaintance 
2. And, here’s a hand,my trusty frien’,And gie’s a hand o’thine; Well tak’ a cup o? 
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be for-got, And days of auld—Tang syne? 
kindnessyet, For auld lang 
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: If & bod-y meet a _ bod-y, Com-in’thro’ the Rye, If bod-y 
2. It a bod-y meet a_ bod-y, Com-in’frae the town, If a _ bod-y 
3. ieee train there is a swainI dear-ly love my-sel’; But what’s hisname,or 
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kissy aa bod-y, IN - cry ? 
greet a bod-y, Need a bod-y frown? 
where's his hame,I_ din - nachoose to tell. 


Evry las-sie has her lad-die, 


_—— 
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Gupte The Blue Bell of Scotland — orn scorcn are 
Moderately 
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Oe 
1. O where, andO where is your High-land lad-die gone? O where,and O 
2. O where,and O where does your High-land lad-die dwell? O where,and O 
3. Sup-pose, and sup-pose that your High-land ladshoulddie? Sup-pose, and sup- 
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where is your Highlandlad-die Sone? He's gone 'tofight the foe for King 

where does your Highland lad-die dwell? He dwelt in mer-ry Scot-land,at the 

pose that your Highland lad should die? The bag-pipes shall play oer him, andI’d 
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George up-on the throne; Andit’s oh! in my heart,how I wishhim safe at home! 
sign of the Blue Bell; Andit’s oh! in my heartthat I love my lad-die well. 


lay medownandcry; Butit’s oh! in my heartthat I wishhe may not die. 
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On yon-der lea, On yon-der lea, Myplaidie tothe angry 
in the wildest waste,Sae bleak and bare,Sae bleak and bare, The desert werea Para- 


1. Ohwertthouinthe cauld blast, 
2. Oh,were I 


Id shel-ter thee, I’d shel-ter three; r did mis-for-tune’s bit-ter storms A- 
If thouwertthere,If thou wert there; Or were I mon-arch of the globe With 
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round thee blaw, A-round thee blaw, 


ie to reign,With thee to reign Thy shield should ahi bosom,To share it a’ To share it “a’. 


, Wes brightest jewel in mycrown Wad be my queen.Wad be my queen. 
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Annie Laurie 


WILLIAM DOUGLASS LADY JOHN SCOTT 
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1. Max-wel-ton’s braes are bon-nie, Where ear - ly fa’s_ the dew, And ’twas 
2. Her brow is like the snow-drift,Her throat is like the swan; Her 
3. Like dew on th’gow-an ly~-ing Isth’ fa’ o’her fair-y feet, And like 
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there that Annie Lau-rie Gave me her prom-ise true; Gave me her prom-ise true, 
face it is the fair-est That e’er the sunshone on; That eer the sunshone on, 
winds in summer sighing, Her voice is low andsweet; Her voice is low and sweet, 


Whichneer forgot will be, Andforbon-nie An-nie Laurie, I'd lay medoon ‘and 
And darkblue is her e’e, Andforbon-nie An-nie Laurie, Id lay medoon and dee. 
And she’s athe world to me, Andforbon-nie Annie Laurie, Id lay medoon and dee. 
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1 nee this dulltownto me? Ro-bin’s not near; 


What was’t I wished to see, What wishd to hear? Where’s all the joy and mirth 


What made th’as-sem-bly shine? Ro-bin A - dair; 
2. \What made the ball sofine? Ro bin was cheney 


But nowthourt coldto me, Ro-bin A - aad 
3. But now thourt cold to me, Ro-bin A - dair; 


What, when the play was o'r, 


Yet, him I loved so well, 


That made this town a heavn onearth? Oh!theyre all fled with thee,Ro-bin A - dair. 
What made my heart so sore? Oh! it was part-ing with Ro-bin A - dair. 
in my heart shall dwell,Oh! I can ne’er for-get Ro-bin A - dair. 
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1. Hail to the chief who in triumph ad-van-ces, Hon-ored and bless'd be the ev-ergreen pine! 

2. Ours is no sapling,chance-sown by the fountain, Blooming at Beltane, in winter to fade; When the 

3, Row, vassals, row for the pride of the Highlands! Stretch to your oars forthe evergreen pine! 
ee 
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Long maythetree in his banner that glances, Flourish,the shelter and grace of our line. 
whirlwind has stripp'd evry leaf onthe mountain, The more shall Clan-Alpine exult in her shade , 
Oh, that the rcsebud that graces yon islands, Were wreath'd in a garland around him to twine! 
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Hail to the chief,whoin triumph ad-van-ces, Hon-or’d and blessd be the ev-ergreen pine! 
Ours is no sapling, chance-sown by the fountain, Blooming at Beltane,in winter to fade;When the 
Row,vassals, row, for the pride of the Highlands! Stretch to your oars for the evergreen pine! 


Long may thetree inhis ban-ner that glances, Flourish the shelter and grace ofourline, 
whirl-wind has strippd evry leaf on the mountain, The more shall Clan-Alpine exult in her shade. 
Oh, that the rose-bud that graces yon islands, Were wreath’d ina garland around him to twine! 
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sendit hap-py dew, Earth lendit sap a-new; Gai-ly to bourgeon and broadly to grow ; 
Moord in the rift-ed rock,Proof tothetempest shock, Firmer he roots him,the ruder it blow; 
O,that some seedling gem,Worthy such noble stem, Honor’ and blessd in their shadow might grow! 
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While ev-’ry highland glen,Sends our shout back again, Roderigh Vich Alpine dhu,ho! te-roe!”” 
Menteith and Breadalb ane,then,Eché his praise a-gain, ‘RoderighVich Alpine dhu,ho! i-e-roe!” 
Loud should Clan-Alpine then, Ring from her deepmost glen‘‘Roderigh Vich Alpine dhu,ho! i-e-roe!”” 


; it 
The Last Rose of Summer ; 


‘Thomas Moore, the great Irish lyric poet, did for Irish folk songs what Burns did for those of Scotland. 
The Last Rose of Summer is among Moore’s most famous songs, having achieved great popularity through 
its interpolation into the ever popular and beautiful opera Martha by Flotow, to whom the authorship of 
the song is sometimes erroneously attributed. The air is an ancient one, called The Groves of Blarney, which in 


turn was taken from a more ancient Celtic melody. 


THOMAS MOORE IRISH AIR 


‘Tis the’ last roseof summer, Left blooming a - lone; 
‘(All her love-ly companions Are fad - ed and gone; 
I'll not leave thee,thou lonéone,To pine on the stem; 
‘(Since the love-ly are sleeping, Go sleep thou with them; 

3 So soon may I _ fol-low, When friend-ships de-cay, 
‘UC And from love’s shining cir-cle The gems drop a- way; 


} No flower of her kindred 
} Thus kind-ly I scatter 


} Whentrue hearts lie withered 
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No rose-bud is nigh, To re-flectbackher blushes,Or give sighfor sigh. 
Thy leaves o’erthe bed Wherethy matesofthe garden Lie scent-less and dead. 
And fond ones have flown Oh, whowould in - hab-it This bleakworld a- lone. 


dhe Sd N DN _S 


at 1 
vis Sed re a eee 
yy) 
HAROLD BOULTON | AL rOug f c Nig t OLD WELSH AIR 
Softly 
as 
———a 


1.Sleep,my child,and peace at-tend thee All thro’ the night; Guardian an-gels 
2.While the moon her watch is keep-ing All thro’ the night; While the wea-ry 
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God will send thee, ‘All thro’ the night, Soft the drow-sy hours arecreeping, 
world is sleep-ing All thro’ the night. O’er thy spir-it gen- tly steal-ing, 
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Hill and valein slum-bersteeping, I my loving vig -il keeping All thro’the night. 
Visions of de-light re-veal-ing,Breathes a pure and ho-ly feeling, All thro’the night. 


Sweet and Low 
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JOSEPH BARNBY 


NYSON 


ALFRED TEN 
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sweet and low 
sleep and rest, 
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1. Sweet and low 
2. Sleep and rest, 


come to 
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While my 


sleep, 


lit- tle one, 


Sleep, my 
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Moderately Killarne MICHAEL W. BALFE 
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1. By Kil-lar-ney’s lakes and fells, Emrald isles and winding bays, Mountain paths and 
2. In-nis-fal-len’s ruined shrine Maysuggest a passing sigh; But man’s faith can 
3. No place else can charm the eye With such bright and variedtints, Evryrock that 
4. Music there for e-cho dwells,Makeseachsound a harmony; Many-voiced the 
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woodland dells, Mem’ry ev - er fond-ly strays, Bounteous nature loves all lands, 
ne’er de-cline SuchGod’s wonders floating by; Cas-tle Lough and Glena bay ; 
youpass by, Ver-durebroiders or besprints Vir-gin there the green grass grows, 
cho-rus swells, Till it faints in ec-sta-sy. Withthe charmful tints be - low, 


Beau -ty wan- ders ev -’ry- where, Foot-printsleayes on man-y strands, 
Moun-tains Tore and Ea-gle’s Nest; Still at Mu-cross you must pray 

Ev - ’ry morn springs na-tal day, Bright-hued ber-ries daff the snows, 
Seems the heayn a - bove to. vie, All rich col-ors that we know, 


But her home is sure -ly there! Angelsfold their wings andrest, In that E- den 

Tho’ the monks are now atrest. Angels wonder not that man There would fainpro- 

Smiling win- ters frown a-way. Angels oft-en pausing there,Doubtif E- den 

Tinge the cloud-wreaths in that sky. Wing's of angels so might shine, Glancing back soft 
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of the West, Beauty’s home, Kil - lar ney, Ev-er fair Kil -lar-ney. 
long life’s span, Beauty’s home, Kil - lar ney, Ev-er fair Kil-lar-ney. 
were more fair, Beauty’shome,Kil-lar - ney, Ev-er fair Kil -lar-ney. 
light. di- vine, Beautyshome,Kil-lar - ney, Ev-er fair Kil - lar_ney. 
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DION BOUCICAULT Wearing of the Green IRISH AIR 


Moderately 
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1. Oh! Pad-dy,dear, and did you hear the news thats going round, The shamrock 1s for- 
2. Then since the col-or we mustwear,is Englands cruel red, Sure Ireland’s sons will 
3. But if at last our col-or should be torn from Irelands’ heart ,Her sons with shame and 
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bid hy law to grow on Lrish ground;Saint Patrick’s day no more well keep, His color cart be 
neer forget the blood that they have shed; You may take the shamrock fromyour hatand castit onthe 
sorrow fromthe dear old soil willpart; [ve heard whisper of a country that lies far beyant the 
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seen, For there’ a blood-y law a-gin’ the Wear-in’ o’ the Green; I 
sod, But ’twilltake root and flourish still, tho? un - der-foot’tis trod; Whenthe 


say, Where rich and poor stand e-qual, in the light of freedom’s day; Oh, 
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met with Nap-per Tan-dy and he tuk me by the hand, And he said“Hows poor ould 
law can stop the blades of grass from growing as they grow, And whenthe leaves in 
E - rin must we lave you,driv-en by the tyrant’s hand,Must we ask a moth-er’s 
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Ireland, and how ay, she stand?’ Shes the most dis-tressful country, that 
suim-aner time their verdure dare notshow; Then I will change the col-or iK 
welcome from a strange but happy land ? Where the cruel cross of England’s thraldom 
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ev-er you have seen; Theyre hanging men andwomen there for wearing of the green. 
wear inmycau-been, But ’till that day, Ill stick for aye to wearing of the green. 
nev-er shall be seen; And where, in peace,well live and die, a - wearing of the green 


, 
Love's Old Sweet Song 
G.CLIFTON BINGHAM J. L. MOLLOY 
With a moderately quick motion 


ie) 
1. Once in the dear dead days beyond Se onthe world the mists be-gan to 
2- KE -ven to-day we hear love's song of ee in our hearts it dwells for-ev-er - 


fall, Out of the dreams that rose in hap-py throng, Low ae: hearts love sang: an 
more, Foot-steps may fal - ter, wear-y grow the way, Still we can hear it at the 


old sweet song; And in the dusk,where fell the fire-light gleam, Soft-ly it 
close of day; So till the end, when life’s dim shadows fall, Love will be 


mo 
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wove it a in- to our dream. 
found the sweetest songof all. 
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And the flickring’ wee softly come and 
be 
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Drink to Me Only with Thine Eyes 


BEN JONSON OLD ENGLISH AIR 
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1.Drinkto me on - ly with thine eyes, And I will pledgewith mine; 
2. I sent thee late a ro - sy wreath,Not so much hon’ring thee 
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Orleave a kiss with - in the cup, And Ill not ask for wine; 
As giv-ing it a hope that there It could not withered be; But 


thirst that from the soul doth rise, Doth ask a drink di - vine; 
thou there-on didst on ly breathe, And sent’st it back to me, 


But mightI of Joves nec-tar sip, I would not change for thine. 
Since whenit growsand smells,I swear,Not of it - self, but thee. 


Believe Me, If All Those Endearing Young Charms 


THOMAS MOORE IRISH AIR 
Moderately slow 


Be-lieve me,if  allthose en - dearing young charmsWhichI gaze on so 
It is notwhile beauty and youthare thine own, And thy cheeks unpro- 
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fond-ly to-day, Were to change by to-mor-row,and fleet in my arms, Like __ 
faned bya tear That the fer-vorandfaith of, a soul canbe known,To which 


fair-y gifts,fad-ing a - way, Thouwouldststillbe a- dored__ as this 


time will but make thee more dear! No, the heart thathas tru-ly loved 
a 
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moment thouart,Let thy love-li-ness fade as. it will; And a - round the dear 
nev-er for-gets, But as» tru-ly loves on to the close; As the sun-flow-er 
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ru - in, each wish of my heart Would en-twine it-self ver-dant-ly still! 
turns on her god,whenhe sets, The same look which she turn’d when he rese! 
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The Harp That Once through Tara’s Halls 


SIR JOHN STEVENSON 


THOMAS MOORE 


1. The harp that once thro’ Tara’ halls The soulof music shed; Now hangs as mute on 
2. No more to chiefsand ladies bright The harpof Tara swells; The chord a-lonethat 


yp eT 


ba et na 
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Ta -va’s walls As tho’ that soul were —~ So sleeps the prideof former days,So 
breaks atnight Its tale of ru-in tells. Thus Freedomnowso seldomwakes;The 


tt 


glo-rys thrillis o’er,And hearts that once beat high for praise Now feelthat pulseno more. 
on- ly throbshe gives Is when some heart,in- dignant,breaks,To show that still she lives. 
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48 
Kathleen Mavourneen 


Mrs. JULIA CRAWFORD FREDERICK N.CROUCH 


Moderately quick 


1. Kathleen Ma-vourneen, the gray dawn is breaking, The horn of the hun-ter is 


2. Kathleen Ma-vourneen, a - wake from thy slumbers; The blue mountains glow in the 
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eared on the hill; The lark from her light wing the bright dew is shak - ing; 
golden light; Ah! where is the spell that once hung on my numbers? A - 
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Kathleen Mavour-néen, what! slumbring’ still? Kathleen Mavourneen, what! 
rise in thy beauty, thou star of my night; A- rise in thy beau-ty, 
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bring still? Or hast thou for-got-ten how soon we must sey-er? Oh! 
of my night! Ma-vour-neen,Ma-vour-neen,my sad tears are falling, To 
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hast thou for-gotten this 
think that from E-rin and 


day we must part? 


Tyee I must part! It may be for years, and it 
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(From ‘‘The Bohemian Girl’’) 


its worst de-spair 
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d down by weight of woe, To weak-est hopes will 


The Heart Bowed Down 
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The heart bow 
. The mind will 


Moderately slow 
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vi-sions with them flown; For mem 


thought and im-pulse while they flow,That canno com 
pleasures pathway thrown; But mem 


mo - ments of de - light that were Too beauti 
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When You and | Were Young, Maggie 


GEORGE W. JOHNSON J. A. BUTTERFIELD 


wan-dered to-day to the hill, Maggie, Rome 
Clumsy, so si-lentand lone, Maggie,Where earn, and the gay and the 
I am fee-blewithage, Maggie, My steps are less spright-ly than 


Ly, 
merece Wherewe sat in the lose eRe -g0. 
best, In Bol Raenite mansious ofsioneMage sie, Have eachfoundaplace of rest, 
then; My face is a well-written pageMaggie, But. time a - aol pen. 


The green grove is gone from thehill,Maggie,Where first the dai - sies sprung; 
Is built where the birds used toplay,Maggie,And join inthe song's that were sung, 
They say we are a-gedand gray,Maggie, As spray by the white breakers flung, 


DS. And now we are a - ged and gray, Maggie,The tri - als of life near-ly done. 


We —— Ollel rebsu Ss yy soll ~ se still, Mag-gie, Since youand I 
For we sang just as gay as they, Mag-gie, Whenyouand I were young. 
But to me youre as fair as you were,Mag-gie, When youand I were young: 


Let us sing of the days that aregoneMag-gie, When youand I 


(Round) 


; ; row your boat Gent - tly down the stream; 


Mer-ri - ly, mer-ri - ly, mer-ri-ly, mer-ri-ly, Life is but a dream. 


Ff bya 
THOMAS MooRE The Minstrel Boy IRISH AIR 
Lively 


ToEhS min =a strel boy=— = sto the war is gone, Ivica une 
2.The min - strel fell,____— but’—— the foe - man’s chain Could not 


ranks of death__ you’ll find him; is fa - ther’s sword how h 
bring that proud—— soul harp he lowd 


ed on, And his’ wild harp slung 
a-gain, For he tore its chords 


“Land of song!”said the war- rior bard, ‘‘Tho’ all the world be - trays thee, One 
said{‘Nochain shall sul- ly thee, Thou soul of love and brav - gayithy 


song's were made forthe pure and free,Theyshall nev- er sound in 
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Moore, Jonson and Burns 


Thomas Moore, the great Irish poet, was born in Dublin in 1779 and died in 1852. As a song writer, 
Moore is one of the greatest; he is excellent alike in verse, romance and satire. 

Ben Jonson (1573-1637), famous among English dramatists and poets, is noted for his charmingly beautiful 
work. His poems are many and varied; they are full of grace and are classical in form and phraseology. After 
three centuries his, Drink To Me Only with Thine Eyes, which is on page 46 is still popular. 

Robert Burns, the national poet of Scotland, was born in a little clay cottage near Ayr in 1759. At the 


time of his death in 1796 he was recognized for his great genius but he died in penury. It was his custom to 


write his poems to existing Scotclraigs emqy gy fie babi [dw EShnfe HEE Weak biflypcshj gc Ne language. 
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Juanita 


Juanita, for many years a favorite, was written by the granddaughter of Richard Brinsley Sheridan 
the Irish wit and playwright. The Honorable Mrs. Norton, as she was called, adapted her text to an old Spanis! 


air, and rearranged it much in its present form. 


Mrs. CAROLINE NORTON SPANISH AIR 


1. Soft o’er the foun-tain, lin-g’ring falls the southern moon; Far o’er the mountain, 
2. When inthy dream ing Moons like theseshall shine again, And daylight beaming’, 


Breaks the day oon! In thy dark eyes,splendor, Where the warm light loves todwe 
Prove thy dreams are vain, Wilt thounot,re lent ing, For thipe absent lov er sigh? 
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Ask thy soul if weshouldpart! Ni-ta! Jua - 


Let me lin-ger by thy side! Ni-ta! Jua - LeantHou on my heart. 


my own Fair Bride. 
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D.C.The dear-est spot onearth to me Is home, sweet home; The fair - y land Ive 
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longd tosee Is home,sweet home; There how charm’d the sense of hea ing, There where hearts a 
lovers eyes On home,sweet home; Therewhere vows are tru - ly plighted, There where hearts 
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sweet home. 
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en-dear-ing; All 


So 


in the Cradle of the Deep 


Rocked 


MMA WILLARD 


JOSEPH P. KNIGHT 
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in peace to sleep; 
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1. Rocked in the cra 
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, hast powr to save. 


O Lord 


Or thoughthe tempest’ fier-y breath Rousemefrom sleep to wreck anddeath, 


For Thou, 
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wave 


-on the 


I rest up 


e- cure 


Ss 
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3 fall; 


For Thou dost mark the sparrow 


»f 
The germ of im-mor-tal - i 


o -cean cave still safe with Thee, 


I know Thouwilt not slight my call 


In 


ty ; 


sleep, Rocked in the cra-dle of the deep; 


And calm and peace-ful is my 


dle of the deep. 


Rocked in the cra 


And calm and peaceful is my 


Largo 


(From the Opera, ‘‘Xerxes”’) 
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GEORGE FRIEDRICH HANDEL 


THOMAS WILLIAMS 


Very slowly 


) 


i= 
a 
o 
Ea 
S 
o 
iI 
no} 
' 


Thy chil 


Strengthen 


d 


T: 


ar Thou our pray 


He 


might-y One 


O Thou Al- 


ing bow, 


dor 


with love 


souls 


our hearts, Flaming our 
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REGINALD HEBER Holy, Holy, Holy JOHN B. DYKES 


ies God Al-migh - ty! Bars ly eine svhe 
allthe saints a -dore Thee, Cast-ing down their 
though the darkness hide Thee,Though the eye of 
Lord God Al - bes - ty! All Thy works shall 


morn - ing our song shallrise to Holy) Ho) 2 ly whore —waliye 
golden crowns a - rouna the glas-sy_ sea; Cher-u-bim and Sera-phim 

sin-ful man Thy glo-ry may not see, Only Thoutant, show ame liye 
praise Thyname in earth,and sky, and sea. Hoye ly, enor lye Ome 


pee - ful and migh-ty, God in three per-sons, bless-ed Trin-i - ty! 
fall- ing down be-fore Thee, Whichwert,andart, and ev-er-more shalt be. 
there is none be-side Thee, Per-fect in powr,in love,and pu-ri - ty. 
mer-ci-ful and migh-ty, God in threeper-sons, bless-ed Trin-i - ty! 


Come, Thou Almighty King 


CHARLES WESLEY (Italian Hymn) GIARDINI 
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1. Come, Thou al-might-y King, Help us Thy name to sing, Helpus to praise! Fa-ther all- 

2.Come, Thou in-car-nate Word,Gird onThy might-y sword,Our prayr attend! Come,and Thy 
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glo -ri-ous, Oer all vie - to-ri-ous, Come andreign o- ver us, An-cient of days! 
peo-ple bless, And give Thy word success: Spir-it of ho- li-ness,On us de-scend! 
might-y art, Now rule in ev’ryheart, And neerfromus depart, Spir-it of powr! 
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Onward’‘Christian Soldiers 


In 1865, the Reverend Sabine Baring-Gould was Curate of the Horbury Bridge School in a small English 


village. A school festival was to be given for which a suitable song was desired but he could find no song in 
his books which he considered suitable to the occasion. 


which is the most universally sung of the hymns of tod 
The spirited music written for it by Sir Arthur Se 
with which it is always sung. 


He therefore wrote this now famous processional hymn 
ay. 


ymour Sullivan has doubtless added to the enthusiasm 


SABINE BARING-GOULD SIR ARTHUR SEYMOUR SULLIVAN 
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1 On-ward,Christian sol-diers! Marchingasto war, Withthecross of Je - sus 
2. Like a might-y ar - my MovestheChurch of God; Brothers,we are tread-ing 
. Crowns andthrones may perish, Kingdomsrise andwane, But theChurchof Je - sus 


Onward,then,ye peo -ple! Joinour hap-py throng, Blendwithours your voices 
| md C2 


Go -ing on be-fore. Christ,the roy-al Mas-ter, Leads a-gainst the foe; 
Where the saintshavetrod; We are not di- vid- ed, All one bod-y we, 

Con-stant will re-main; Gates of hell can nev- er’Gainst that Church pre- vail; 
In the tri-umph song; Glo-ry,laud,and hon-or Un - to Christ the King. 
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Forward in to bat -'tle, See, His ban-ners go! 
One in hopeand doc-trine One in char-i - ty. 
We have Christ's own promise, Andthat can-not fail. 
This thru countless a ges Men and an-gels sing. 


Onward,Christian soldiers! 
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Marching as 'to war 


Withthe cross of Je-sus pie, on 
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Now the Day Is Over 


SABINE BARING- GOULD JOSEPH BARNBY 


Night isdrawing nigh, Shadows of the evning Steal acrossthesky. 
ose, WithThy tendrest blessing ,May our eyelids close. 
Pure and fresh and sinless In Thy holyeyes. 


Now the day is o- ver, 
Jesus,give the weary Calm and sweet rep 
When the morning wakens, Then may we arise 
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Work, for the Night Is Coming 


NIE L.WALKER-COGHILL 


LOWELL MASON 


1.Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro’ the morn-ing hours; 
2.Work,for the night is com - ing, Work thro’ the sun - ny noon; 
3.Work,for the night is com - ing, Un - der the sun - set skies; 


Work,while the dew is spark - ling, ork ’mid spring-ing flow’rs, 
Fill bright- est hours with la - bor, Rest comes sure and soon. 
While their brighttints are glow - ing, Work, for day - light flies, 


DS.Work, for the night is com - ing, When man’s work is done. 
DS.Work, for the night is com - ing, When man works no more. 
DS.Work while the night is dark’n- ing When man’s work is over. 


a oo: Dee Se i—4 
Work, whenthe day grows bright - er, Work in the glow-ing sun; 
Give ' ev -’ry fly - ing min - ute, Some-thing to keep in store; 
Work till the last beam fad - eth,s Badv- "eth. toishineuno more; 


1.Je-sus, ten-der Shep-herd,hear me; Bless Thy lit - tle lamb to - night; 
2.All this day Thy hand has led me, And JI thank Thee for Thy care; 
3.Let my sins be all for-giv-en; Bless the friendsI love so well; 


C/ 
Thro’ the dark-ness be Thou near me, Keep me safe ill morn-ing light. 
Thou hast clothed me,warmed and fed me, List - en to my eve-ning pray’r! 
Take me,when I die, to heav-en, Hap - py there with Thee to dwell. 


oe 


The Twenty-third Psalm 


The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: He leadeth me 
beside the still waters. He restoreth my soul: He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for His name’s 
sake. Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for Thou art with me; 
Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: 
Thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the 
days of my life; and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever. 
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My Faith Looks up to Thee 
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RAY PALMER 
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y faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va- ry, 
May Thy rich grace im-part Strength to my _ faint-ing heart, 
3. When ends life’s tran-sient dream, When death’s cold, sul - len stream 


Sav - ior di - vine! Now hear me while I pray, Take all my 
My zeal in - spire; As Thou hast died for me, O, may my 
Shall o'er me_ roll, Blest Sav -ior then, in love, Fear and dis - 


guilt a - way, O, let me from this day whol - ly 


love to Thee Pure, warm and changeless be, liv - ing fiver 
trust re-move; O, bear me safe a-bove, ran-somed_ soul. 
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. A. bide with me! Fast falls the e - ven-tide, The dark-ness 
. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit - tle day; Earth’s joys grow 
I need Thy‘ pres - ence ev --ry pass-ing hour; What but Thy 


deep - ens— Lord, with me a - bide! When oth- er help - ers 
dim, its glo-ries pass a - way; Change and de - Cay in 
grace can foil the tempter’s powr? Who, like Thy - self, y 


me! 
me! 
me! 
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Safely through Another Week 


JOHN NEWTON LOWELL MASON 


1. Safe-ly thro’ an-oth-er week God has bro't us on our way; Let us now a bless-ing 
2. While we pray for pardning grace,Thro the dear Redeemer’s name, Show Thy rec-on-cil-ed 
3. May Thy gos-pel’ss joyful sound Conquer sinners, comfort saints; May the fruits of grace a- 


seek, Wait-ing in His courts to - day; Day of all the week the best, Em-blem 
face, Take a- way our sin and shame; From our worldly cares set free, May we 
bound, Bring re-lief for all com-plaints:Thus may all our Sabbathsprove Till we 
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of e-ter-nal rest; Day of all the week the best, Em-blem of e-ter-nal rest. 

rest this day in Thee; From our worldly, cares set free, May we rest this day in Thee. 
join theChurch above; Thus may all our Sabbaths prove Till we join the Church a-bove. 
oO : E é oO A) é 


Blest Be the Tie That Binds 


JOHN FAWCETT HANS G. NAGELI 


1. Blest be the tie that binds Omr hearts in Gris: - ian love; 
2.Be - fore our Fa-ther’s throne, We pour our ar - dent prayrs; 
3. We share our mu - tual woes, Our mu .- tual “bur - dens bear; 
- der part, It gives us in - ward pain; 


SS 
The fel - low- ship of in - dred minds Is lke to é é Ove . 
Our fears, our hopes,our aims are one, Our com-forts and our cares. 
And oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - thiz -ing tear. 
But we shall still be joined in heart, And hope to meet a - gain. 
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Jesus, Lover of My Soul 


In the foremost ranks of the composers of immortal lyric verse stands Charles Wesley. Several stories 
are told of the circumstances under which he wrote these beautiful stanzas but whatever the inciting cause, 
it resulted in inspiring one of the noblest songs of modern times. It is a song of comfort and of refuge, one 


that has brought peace and contentment to vast multitudes. 


CHARLES WESLEY SIMEON B.MARSH 


er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo-som 
Whilethe near-er wa-ters roll, While the tempest sill is 


nce lov - 
Oth - er ref-uge have I none, Hang's my help-less soul on Mien 


Leave,oh,leave me not a - lone, Still sup-port and com- fort me. 


ae O Christ art all I want, Morethan all in Thee I find 
Raise the = - "en, cheer the faint, Heal the sick and lead the blind. 


Hide me, O my Sav- ior, hide, Till thestorm of life is past; 
All my truston Thee is stayed, All my help from Thee I bring; 
Just and ho- ly is Thy name; I am all un-righteous-~- ness; 


Safe in-to the ha- ven mee Oh, re-ceive my soul at 
Cov-er my de-fence-less head With the shad-ow of Thy wing’. 
Vile and full of si IT Thou art full of truth and grace. 


SARAH F. ADAMS 


Nearer, My God, to Thee 
%& 


. Near- er, my God,to Thee,Near-er to Thee! Hen tho’ it be a cross 

. Tho’ like the wan- der- er, The sun gone down, Dark-ness be o- ver me, 

. There let the way ap- pear Steps un-to  heavn; All that Thou sendest me 
if on Joy- ful wing Clgevng: the sky, Sun,moon,and stars forgot, 
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rais-eth me, Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my God,to Thee. 
My rest a stone, Yet in my dreamsId be, Near-er, my God, tomTbheey, 
mer-cy givn; An-gels to beck-on me, Near- er, my God,to Thee, 
ward I Still at my song shallbe, peaneer, my God, to Thee, 


Fle 
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God Be with You Till We Meet Again 


JEREMIAH E. RANKIN WILLIAM G. TOMER 


1. God be with youtill we meet a-gain, By His coun-sels guide,up-hold you, 
2. God be with youtill we meet a-gain, Neath His wings pro-tect-ing hide you, 
3. God be with you till we meet a-gain, When life’s per-ils thick con-found you, 
4. God be with youtill we meet again, Keep love’s ban-ner float-ing oer you, 


With His sheep se-cure-ly fold you, God be withyou 5 
Dai - ly man-na still pro-vide you, God be withyou till we meet a-gain. 
Put His armsun-fail-ing’round you, God bewithyou till we meet a-gain. 
Smite deaths threat ‘ning wave before you, God bewithyou till we meet a-gain. 


Tillwe meet, till we meet, Till we meet at Je-sus’ feet; 
(2 SaaS See ee FO ee eee eee Oe 2 eee Oe Oe Se 
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Till we meet,till we meet,till we meet, ill we meet 


till we meet, 


YY 


Till we meet,till we meet,till we meet, 


| Think, When | Read That Sweet Story 


JEMIMA T. LUKE 


ENGLISH AIR 


; So 
think when I read that sweet Sige) TAY of old, When 
2.1 wish that His hands had been placed on my head. That His 
See CU shill at OmmHisantoot=stoolemin prayr I may go, And 
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Je - sus was here a-mong men, How He called lit-tle chil - dren like 
arms had been thrown a-round me, That I might have seen His kind 
Se Or Me el share in His love; And if I thus ear-nest - ly 


lambs to His fold, I should like to have been with Him then. 
look when He said, ‘“‘Let the lit - tle ones come _ un - to Me?’ 
seek Him be - low, I shall see Him and hear Him a 


ANNA B.WARNER WILLIAM B. BRADBURY 


1. Je - sus loves me! this I know, For the Bi- ble tells me so; 
2. Je - sus loves me! He who died Heav-en’s gates to Oo - pen wide; 
3. Je - sus loves me! He will stay Close be-side me all the way; 


Lit-tle ones to Him be-long; They areweak,but He is strong. Yes, Je-sus 
He willwash a - way my sin, Let His lit-tle child come in. 
If I love Him,when I die, He willtakeme home on high. 
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' ! is . 
loves me! Yes, Je-sus loves me! Yes, Je-sus loves me! The Bi-ble tells me so. 
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Lead, Kindly Light 


On June 16, 1833, John Henry Newman, was on a ship becalmed in the Straits of Bonifacio where he was 
traveling because of impaired health. At the same time he was being torn by the current spiritual unrest. 
It was under these conditions that he wrote this noble hymn which invoked aid in solving his great problem 
and which has since voiced the heartfelt prayers of thousands for spiritual guidance. 

The music was composed by John B. Dykes as he walked through the Strand, one of the busiest thorough- 
fares of London—a circumstance in striking contrast to that under which the words were written. 


JOHN HENRY NEWMAN JOHN B.DYKES 


Lead,kind-ly Light, a-mid th’en-cir-cling gloom, Lead Thoume on! Thenightis 
I was not ev - er thus, nor pray’d that Thou Shouldst lead me on; I loved to 
So long ail powr hath blest me, sureit still Will lead me on Oermoorand 


dark, te am far from home; LéeadThoume on! Keep Thou my feet; I 
choose andsee my path; but now LeadThou me on! I loved the gar - ish 
fen, Cer crag and tor-rent, till The ae is gone, Andwith the mornthose 


ee, 
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donot ask to see The dis- tant scene; one stepe-nough for me. 
day,and,spiteof fears, Pride ruled my will. Re-mem-ber not past years! 
an- gel fa-ces smile__Which I have loved long since,andlo a - while. 
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Holy Ghost, with Light Divine 


ANDREW REED Arr, by H.P. Main 


L.M. GOTTSCHALK 
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Ghost, withlightdi-vine, Shine up - on this heart 
ly Ghost, with powr divine, Cleanse this guil- ty heart of mine; 
- ly Ghost, withjoy divine, Cheer this sad-den’d heart of mine 
Spir it! all divine, Dwell with Sar this heart of mine; 


rs 
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Chase the shades of night a - way, Turn my dark-ness in - to day. 
Long hath sin’ with-out con- trol Held do-min-ion oer my soul, 
Bid my man-y woes de- part, Heal my wound-ed_ bleed-ing heart, 
Cast down ev ai ry i - dol throne,Reign su - preme and reign a - lone, 
~~ “J 
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Now than Well Our God 


MARTIN RINKART JOHANN CRUGER 


Y 
1. Now thank we all our God, With heart and handsand 
te Oh may this bounteous God, Through all our life be 
3. All praiseand thanks to God, The Fa - ther, now be giv 


Who won-drous things hathdone, In whdm His earth re 
With ev - er joy-ful hearts, And bless-ed peace to cheer 


The Son and Him who reigns, With them si high- est Elva 


Who from moth-ers’ arms Hath blessed us on our way 
And keep s in His grace And guide us when per - plexed, 
The one ter - nal God, Whom earth and Heavn a - dore; 


With count - less gifts of love, And _ still is ours to - day. 
And. free us from all ills, In this world and the next. 
For thus it was, is now shall be CVi tc InOnRe)| 


Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow 


(Old Hundredth — The Doxology) 


THOMAS KEN LOUIS BOURGEOIS 


Praise God,from whom all blessing’s flow; Praise Him, all creatures here be-low, 
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Softly Now the Light of Day 


GEORGE W. DOANE CARL M.VON WEBER 


1, Soft-ly now the light of day Fades up - on my sight a - way; 
2. Thou,whose all-per - vad - ing eye Naught es - capes,with- out, with - in, 
3.soon) form. me, sthess light jor day Shall for - ev - er pass a - way; 
4. Thou who, sin-less, yet hast known All of man’s in- firm-i - ty; 


Free from care, from la - bor free Lord, I would 'com-mune with Thee. 
IO lord  GRKelV iae Gb ethos 2 pair. O- pen \fault and) yse-7cret) ysin- 
Then,from sin and sor-row free, Take me, Lord, to  dwellwith Thee. 


Then,from Thine e - ter-nal throne, Je - sus, look with pit - ying eye. 


The First Christmas Carol 


Fear not: for, behold, 1 bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people. For unto you 
is born this day in the city of David a Savior, which is Christ, the Lord. And this shall be a sign unto you; ye 
shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes lying in a manger. CHORUS: Glory to God in the highest, and 
on earth peace, good will toward men. St. Luke’s Gospel 


Deck the Hall 


OLD WELSH AIR 
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Deck the hall with boughs of 
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hol-ly, 
*Tis the sea-son to be- jol-ly, Fa la la, la la 


Eijsce. the blaxcings Yule be= fore us, | has lay laglae laneageslamelayeel ae 
a Strike the harp and join the cho-rus, Fa la Ja la la; Ja “la la in 
, |Hast “a- way the old yearpass-es, Fa la la la la, la la Ja Jaz 
3.1Hail the new, ye lads and lass-es, Fa la la la la, la le Va ee 


Don we now our gay ap-par-rel, 
Fol-low me in mer -ry measure, 
Sing we joy-ous all to- geth-er, 


Troll the an-cient Yule-tide car-ol, Fala la la la, la. 
While I te of Yule-tide treasure, Fala la la la, la la la la. 
Heed-less of the wind and weath-er, Fala la la la, la Veta paley eal: 


The First Noel 4 


The term Noel is a French word meaning Christmas and is derived from the Latin ‘‘natalis”’ meaning 


birthday. The songs sung during the Christmas season were known as ‘“‘Noels,”’ ‘‘Nowels”’ or ‘‘Nowells,”’ these 
names being equivalent to ‘‘Carols.” 
TRADITIONAL TRADITIONAL 
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1.The ae No-el the an-geldidsay Was to certain poor shepherds in fieldsas they lay: 
2. They look-ed—up and— saw—a star Shining in—the East— beyond them far, 


3.This stardrewnigh to the north-west, O’er— Beth - le-hem__ it took__its rest, 
4.Then en-ter’d in there Wise-menthree, Full— rev -’rent - ly up- on‘ their knee, 


In ate where they lay keeping their sheep Onacoldwinter’ nightthat was so deep. 

And—to_the earth it gave great light,And so it con- tinued bothday and night. 

And there it_did bothstop and stay Right o-verthe place where Je-sus lay. 

And of-fer’d there in His__ pres-ence,Their gold and ve rhand ea ea 
SS 


No-el, No --el, 
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1. Si-lent night! Ho-ly night! All is calm, all isbright. Round yon virgin mother and Child! 
2. Si- lent night! Ho-ly night! Shepherds quake at the sight! Glories stream from Heaven afar, 
3. Si- lent night! Ho-ly ok Son of God, love’s pure light Radiant beams from Thy holy face, 
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Ho - ly Infant,so tender and zaild, Sleep in heavenly peace, Sleep in heaven-ly peace. 
Heav’nly hosts sing Al-le-lu-ia, Christ,the Savior,is born! Christ,the Savior,is born! 
Withthe pewioeyedcenin grace, Je-sus, Lord,at hy birth, Je- sus,Lord,at Thy birth. 
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lt Came upon the Midnight Clear 


HDWIN H.SEARS RICHARD S. WILLIS 


1. It came up-on the mid-nightclear,That glo-rious song of old, 
2. Stillthro’ the clo - ven skies they come, With peace-ful wings un - furled; 
38. For lo! the days are has-tning on, By proph-ets seen’ of old, 


From an-gels bend-ing near the earth, o touch their gold 
And still their heawn-ly mu-sic floats O’er all the wea - ry world: 
Whenwith the ev - er - cir-cling years Shall come the time fore - told, 
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“Peace on the earth, good-will to men From heav’n’s all-gra- cious 

A - bove its sad and low -ly plains They bend on, hov~-’ring wing, 

When the new heavn and earthshallown The Prince of Peace their King, 
—- 


The world in sol-emn _ still-ness lay To hear the an - gels 
ANd seve eke Ofer mits Ba - bel sounds The bless- ed an - gels sing. 
And the whole world send back the song Which now the an - gels sing. 


1, Hark! the her-ald an-gels sing,“Glo-ry to the new-born King’! Peace on earth, an 
2. Christ,by high-est heawn a-dored; Christ,the ev-er -last-ing Lord; Late intime be- 
8. Hail! the heavnborn Prince of Peace! Hail! the Son of Right-eousness! Light andlife to 


mer-cy mild, God and sin-ners re-con-ciled” Joy-ful,all ye na-tions, rise, 
hold Him come, Off-spring of the favored one, Veiled in flesh,the God-head see; 
all He bring’s, Ris’n with Pers in His wings. Mild Helays His glo-ry by, 
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Join the tri-umph of the skies; With th’an-gel-ic host proclaim, Christ is born in 
Hail thin-car-nate De-i - ty Pleased, as manwithmen to dwell, Je-sus,our Im- 
Born that man no more may die: Born to raisethe sonsof earth, Bornto give them 


Beth-le-hem »’ 
man-u - el! } Hark! the herald an-gels sing,‘Glo-ry to the new-born King!” 
sec-ond birth. 


TRADITIONAL 
TRADITIONAL 
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1. Glad Christmas bells, your mu-sic tells The sweet and pleasant sto - ry; 
2. No pal-acehall its ceil-ing tall His king -ly head spread o - ver, 
3. Nor’ raiment gay, as there He lay, A - dorn’d the in-fant stranger; 
4. But from a -far, a splendid star The wise men westward turning; 


ow came to earth, in low-ly birth, The Lord of life and glo-ry. 
There on-ly stood a sta-ble rude The heayv-enly Babe to cov-er. 
Poor, hum-ble Child of moth-er mild, She laid Him in a man-ger. 
The live-long night saw pure and bright, A_- bove His birth place burn-ing. 
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From Every Spire on Christmas Eve 


ELEANOR A. HUNTER GEORGE COLES 
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1. From ev ~’ry spire on Christ-mas Eve, The Christmas bells ring clearly out 
2. A thousand bless-ed mem-/ries throng,The stars are ho - ly signs to them, 
3. To whom that sto-ry, old andsweet, Is but a fa-ble at  thebest, 
4. That they, at last,may see the light Whichshines from BethYhem,andun-fold 


Their message of good-will and peace,Withman-ya call and sil-ver shout. 
And fromthe eyes .of — ev -’ry child Looks forth the Babe of Beth-le - hem; 
The Christmas mu-sic mocks theirears, And lifehasnaught of joy or rest. 
For Christ the treasures of theirhearts,Rich-er than spi-cer_- y or gold. 


For faith-ful hearts, the an-gels’ song Still ech-oes in the frost- 
But there are oth-ers, not like these Whose brows are sad,whose hopes are crossd, 
Oh! for an an-gel’s voice to pierce The clouds of grief that o’er them rise, 
Hope of the a - ges, draw Thounear,Till all the earthshall own Thy sway, 


And by the al-tar low they bow,In ad-o -ra-tion and in pray’. 
To whom the sea-son brings no cheer, And life’s most gracious charm is lost. 
The mists of doubt and un -be-lief That veil the blue of Christmas skies. 
And whenThoureignst in ev’ryheart It will, in-deed, be Christmas day: 
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Lovely Evening 


(Round) 
1, Somewhat quickly 2 


Oh,how love-ly is the eve-ning, is the eve-ning, When thebells are 
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Joy to the World! GEORGE F. HANDEL 


Arr. by Lowell Mason’ 


ISAAC WATTS 


oy to the world! The Lord is come; Let earth re-ceive her King;—— Let 
2.Joy to theworld! The Sav - ior reigns; Let men their songs em-ploy;__While 
3. Nomore let sin and sor- row grow, Northorns in- fest the ground;_ He 
4.H 


e rules the world withtruthand grace, And makes the na-tions prove—_— The 
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ev -’ry heart pre-pare Him room, And heavnandnature sing, 

fields and floods rocks,hillsand plains, Re-peat thesounding joy, Re - 
comes tomake His bless-ings flow Far as thecurse is found, Far 
glo-ries of, His righteous - ness, And wonders of His love, And 


a res 
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heavnand na-ture sing, And heav’n, and heav’nand na - ture sing. 
peat the sounding. joy, Re = peat, re - peat the sounding’ joy. 

as the curse is found, Barth as), far as the curse is found. 
won-ders of His SARE And wonders,and won - ders of His love. 


sing, And heavnand nature sing, 
| Heard the Bells on Christmas Day 
HENRY W. LONGFELLOW J. BAPTISTE CALKIN 


ete Rca are 
ee est SS oe 


j as i - mil- ie - ols play, 
1 heard the bells on Christmas day Theirold fa-mil-iar car - ols play, 
Phmoab Peake how,as the day hadcome,The bel-fries of all Chris -ten-dom 
3. And in despair I bow’d my head:“There is no peace on earth,” I said, 
+ 
5 


Then pealed the bells more loud and deep:“God is not dead,nor doth He sleep; 


Till, ring- ing, sing-ing on its way, The world revolved from night today, 


. 
es SS ae ar Se a See 
7 ia =| 4S Sr 1 eee eee eee) Re 
} | > ir} 
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5 ‘e pes : th,good|will to 

And wild and sweetthe ‘twords repeat Of peace on earth, i 
Had roll’d a-long th’un-bro-ken song Of peace on earth,good will to . 
“Bor hate is strong,and mocks the song Of peace on hE ce salen a pee 
ll fail. the right pre-vail With peace on earth,good will to men. 
ive voice Brae Shine ehent Papalikes Of peace on earth,good willto men! 


i O Come, All Ye Faithful 


(Adeste Fideles) 


This hymn is one of the most popular of the old Latin Hymns and is used in all Christian Churches, espe- 
cially at Christmas. The author of the Latin words is unknown. The English translation used here is by Canon 
Frederick Oakeley. The music has been ascribed to John Reading, an English organist-of the 18th century, 
but there js little to support this belief. 


come,all ye faith-ful, Joy-ful andtri-umphant, O come ye, O come ye to 
Sing,choirs of An-gels, Sing in ex-ul - ta-tion, — Sing, — all ye cit-i-zens of 


ea 
Beth-le -hem. Come and be-hold Him, Born the King of Angels: O come,let us a- 


heav’n a-bove: Glo-ry to God In the highest, glo-ry! Ocome letus a- 


(al colesleeaie 
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remus,Ve-ni-te, a-do -re-mus, Ve-ni-te, a-do-re - mus Do - mi-num. 


How Firm a Foundation 


1. How firma foundation, yesaintsofthe Lord, 2. Fear not, lam with thee, O be not dismayed, 


Is laid for your faith in His excellent Word! For Iam thy God and will still give thee aid; 
What more can He say than to you I’ll strengthen thee, help thee, and 

He hath said, cause thee to stand, 
To you, who for refuge to Jesus have fled? Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand, 
To you, who for refuge to Jesus have fled? Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand. 


Luther’s Cradle Hymn 


(Away in a Manger) 


MARTIN LUTHER J.B. HERBERT 


Arr. by J.W.B. 


man- ger, Cribs Orme Hic beds 
cat - are low - ing; the Ba - by a - wakes; But 


f S, 
lit-tle Lord Je-sus lay down His sweet head. The stars in Gare heav-ens Looked 
lit-tle Lord Je-sus no ecry-ing He makes. I love Thee,Lord Je-sus Look 


= 5 4 
down where He lay, The lit- tle Lord Je-sus a - sleep on the 
down from the sky, And stay by my cva-dle till morn-ing is 


O, Little Town of Bethlehem 


PHILLIPS BROOKS 


LEWIS H. REDNER 


math ae aaa ee 
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lit - tle ‘town of Beth-le - hem, How still we see thee lle; 

or Christ is born of Ma - ry; And gath-ered all a - bove, 
ow si- lent-ly, how si - lent-ly, The Won-drous Gift is giv’n! 
ho - ly Child of Beth-le-hem, De- scend to us, we pray; 


Omyo 


- bove thy deep and dream-less sleep The si- lent stars go by: 


While mor-tals sleep,the an - gels keep Their watch of wond’ring love. 
So God im-parts to hu-man hearts The bless-ings of His  heav’n. 


Cast out our sin, and en-ter in, Be born in us to - day. 


Yet in thy darkstreets shin - eth The ev - er- last-ing Light; 
O morn-ing stars, to geth - er Pro-claim the ho - ly birth; 
No ear may hear His com - ing, But in this world of sin, 


hear the Christ-mas an - gels The great glad tid - ings 


The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee _ to - night. 
And prais-es sing to God the King, And peace to men on earth. 
Where meek souls will re-ceive Him,still The dear Christ en - ters in. 
O come to us, a - bide with us, Our Lord E-man- u ~- el. 


While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks 


NAHUM TATE ARR.FROM GEURGE F. HANDEL 


While shepherds watched their flocks by night, All seated on the ground; The an-gel 
“Pear  not?? said he—for might-y dread Had seized their troubled minds, “Glad ti-dings 
S2RO you in Da-vid’s town this day, Is born of Da- vid’s line, The Sav-ior, 
4. The Heavn-ly Babe you thereshallfind To hu-imanview dis-played, All mean-ly 
5. Thus spake the Ser-aph— and forth-with Ap-peared a shin- ing throng Of an-gels, 
Graal glo-ry be tog God on high,And to theearth be peace; Good-will hence- 


of the Lord camedown, 'And glo- ry shone.a- round, And glo-ry shone a- round - 
of great joy I bring, To you and all man-kind, To youand all man-kind. 
Who is Christ,the Lord, And this shall be the sign; And this shall be the sign;— 
wrapped in swath-ing bands,And in a man-ger laid. And in a man-ger laid” 
prais-ing God, whothus Ad-dressed their joy-ful song :—-Ad-dressed their joy-ful song. 
forth,from heav’n to_ me Be - gin and nev-er cease! Be_- gin and nev-er cease!» 
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1. We three king's of O-ri-ent are, Bear-ing gifts we trav-erse a - far 
2. Born a babe on Beth-le-hem’s plain, Gold we bring to crownHima - gain; 
3. Frank-in-cense to of - fer have I; In-cense owns a De-i-ty nigh, 


4. Myrrh is mine; its bit-ter per-fume Breathesa life of gath -’ring gloom; 
5. Glo-rious now be -hold__Him rise, King and God and Sac .- ri - fice; 


Field and foun-tain, moor and moun-tain, Fol -low-ing yon - der 
Kein goon eva ern ceasi= ingyen ey i aely, a Om anv.Cragl sameetll Gnmnt OmmesTre ona 
Prayr and prais-ing all men rais - ing, Wor - ship God on’ high. 
Sorrwing, sigh- ing, bleed-ing, dy - ing,Sealedin the stone-cold tomb. 
Heavn sings Hal -le - lu - jah!?“Hal - le - es jah!” earth re - plies. 


star of won-der,star of might, Star withroy- al beau-ty bright, 


West-ward lead-ing, still pro-ceed - ing, Guide us 
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Jolly Old Saint Nicholas 


TRADITIONAL 


TRADITIONAL 


1. Jol-ly old Saint Ni- cho - las, Leanyourear this way! Dont you tell a 
2.When the clock is striking twelve,WhenIin fast a - sleep, Down the chimney 
3.John-ny wants a_ pair of skates; Su- sy wants a  dol-ly; Nel-lie wantsa 


yop 


sin- gle soul What I’m going to say; Christmas Eve is com-ing soon; 
broadand black, With your pack youll creep; All the stock-ings you will find 
sto- ry book; She thinks dolls are oe As for me, my  lit-tle brain 


Now,you dear old man, Whisper what youll bring to me; Tell me if you 
Hang-ing in a row; Minewill be the short-est one, Youll be sure to know. 
Is - nt ver-y bright; Chooseforme,old San-taClaus, What youthinkis right. 


eee ee, ee eee | 
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1. Up on the house-top rein-deer pause, Out jumps good old San-ta Claus; 
2. First comes the stocking of lit-tle Nell; Oh, dear San-ta, fill it well; 
8. Next comes the stocking of lit-tle Will; Oh, just see whata glorious fill! 


S 
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ww 
Down thro’ the chimney withlots of toys, All for the lit-tle ones,Christmas joys. 
Give her a dol-lie that laughs and crys—Onethatwill open and shut her eyes. 
Here is a ham-merand lots of tacks, Al-so a ball and a whip that cracks. 


England and most 


The six following Nursery Rhymes, which all children know and love, date back so many years that 


their origin is more or less obscure. The verses in the form used here probably came from 


of the settings are by J. W. Elliott. 
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| Black Sheep 


Baa! Baa 


Lively 


you an 


have 


Black sheep, 


Baa! 


Baa! 


mas - ter, and one for my 


my 


One for 


full, 


sir! Three bags 


yes, 


naughty boy that cries 


the 


for 


none 


But 


The 


diddle,The cat and the fiddle The cow jump’ o-ver the moon; 


) 


diddle 


Hey, 


spoon. 


lit-tle dog laughed To see suchsport,Andthedish ran af-ter the 


dock; Fhe mouse ran up the clock; 


Dick-o -ry,dick-o - ry, 


Dick-o-ry, dick-o-ry, dock. 


The mouse ran down; 


») 


one, 


(9 


clock struck 
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tle Jack Horner sat 


Lit 


Whatagoodboy am I.” 


“ 


And said 


d 


put in his thumb,And pulledouta plum 


Peep 


Little Bo 


Moderately 


Lit-tle Bo-Peep has lost her sheep,And can’t tell where to find them 


Wagging their tails 
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mas - ter, 


shall have a new 


Jack 


d 


ge-ry Daw 


Mar - 


See - saw, 
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Indian Lullaby 


HENRY W. LONGFELLOW WALTER H. AIKEN 


lit - tle In sy sway - ing’ nest, 
lit - tle ow : Ma-ny voice - es sing to thee, 
lit - tle ow Thro’our tent the moon shines ) 


a WU, 


With thy lit - tle wood-land broth-ers, Close thine eyes 
‘““Hush ~- a - bye, the wa - ter whis - pers, “Hush!” re- plies 
Like a great eye it will watch thee, Sleep till comes 


take thy rest. 
tall pine tree. 
morning light. 


Used by special permission of The Willis Music Company, Cincinnati, Ohio, peed 


owners of the copyright. 


The Robin and Chicken 


(Scale Song) WALTER H. AIKEN 


() h 
SS Me eae eS eee ee ee ee eS 
2 sd 2 Se eB eo eee ee _. ee 
Ife) ROOTS 3 G7 = Gl 5S eS SS eee 9 ee © eS ES ©) Re Be _ ee ee 


be eA plump lit - tle rob-in flew down from a To 
2. Saidthe chick’. What a queer look-ing chick-en is that, Its 
3.” Can you sing,” rob- in asked, and the chick - en said, “No,” But 
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— 
hunt for a wormwhichit happenedto see, A frisk-y young chicken came 
wings areso long andits bo-dy so flat!’While  rob-in remarked loud e- 
asked in its turn if the rob-incouldcrow,Sothe birdsoughta tree, andthe 
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scamper-ing by, And gazedat the rob-in with won-der-ing eye. 
nough to be heard,“Dear me, an ex-ceed-ing-ly strange looking bird!” 
chicken a wall; And eachtho’'tthe oth-erknew nothing at all. 


Used by special permission of The Willis Music Company, Cincinnati, Ohio, owners of the copyright. 


80 


Robin Redbreast 


ALLINGHAM FRIEDRICH KUCKEN 


1. Good - bye, good-bye to Sum-mer, For the Sum-mers nearly done, 
2. Bright yel- low, red and or-ange, The leaves come down in hosts, 
3. The fire-side for the crick-et, The wheat-stack for the mouse, 


For the Summer’s near-ly done; The gar-den smil-ing faint-ly, 
inne leaves come downin hosts, The trees are In-dian prin-ces, But 
The wheat-stack for the mouse, When trembling’ night-winds whistle And 


breez-es in the sun; he thrushes now are si-lent,Our swallows flown a- 


soon theyliturn to ghosts; The leath’ry pears andapples Hangrusset on the 
moan all round the house; The frost-y ways, like i-ron,The branches, plum’d with 
EE. CF) . 2S ES aaa 
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way, But Rob-in’s here in coat of brown, And scar-let breast-knot gay. 
bough,;’Tis Au-tumn, Au-tumn,Au-tumn, late, Twill soon be Win-ter now. 


snow, A - las! in Win-ter deadand dark,Where can poor Rob-in go? 


ob-in, Rob-in Red-breast,O 


’ 


Rob-in, Rob-in dear, O 


sweet - ly in the 


, 


Cradle Song 


1 


8 


KARL SIMROCK 
Translated by Arthur Westbrook 


JOHANNES BRAHMS 


night! With 


and good 


Lul-la - by 


il 


and good night! 


Lul-la - by 


) 
a. 


There pil-low thy 
sleep with-out 


thy bed, 


in = to: 


be = dight,— Creep 


So 


near, 
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When the morn-ing doth 


thoushalt wake, 


If God will 
They will guard 


) 


With fair drcam-lands sweet 


thee from harm, 


thou shalt wake, When the morn-ing doth break. 


charm, They will guard thee from harm, With fair dream-land’s sweet charm. 


If God will 


break, 
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Singing in the Rain 


ELIZABETH AKERS ALLEN FRANZ JOSEPH HAYDN 


1.Where the elm-tree branches By the rain are stirr’d,Careless of the show-er 
2.From their heavy frin-ges, Pour their drops a-main; Still the bird is  sing-ing’, 
3.Cheerful summer prophet! List’ning to thy song, How my faint-ing spir-it 


a SB OES ori 
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Swings a lit-tle bird: Clouds may frown and darken,Drops may fallin vain, 
Sing - ing in the rain. O thou hope-ful sing-er, Whom my faith perceives 


Grow - eth glad and strong. Let the black clouds gather, Let the sunshine wane, 


Lit-tle heedsthe warbler Sing-ing in the rain. Dimmer fall the shad-ows, 
To a dovetransfigured, Bring-ing ol-ive leaves; Ol- ive leavesof prom-ise, 
If I may but join thee, Sing-ing in the rain. Let the black clouds gather, 
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Mist-ier growsthe air, Still the black clouds gather, Dark’ning hereand there. 
Types of joy to be; How indoubtand tri-al Learnsmyheartof thee. 


Let the sunshine wane, If I may but jointhee, Sing-ing in the rain. 


ieroiame Good Morning to You 
Brightly 


wr: 


Good - morn - ing 


chil - dren, 


dear 


Used by permission, Copyright by Clayton F. Summy Co. 


WALTER H. AIKEN 


to Grow 


Waiting 


UP; 
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1. Lit- tle white snow-drop, 


2. Think whata 


queer lit - tle 


of 


host 


¢J 


Un-der the leaves and the 
un-der the leaves and the 


cup; 


and sweet but - ter 


weeds Are 


and 


ses and ferns 


mos - 


to 


Wait-ing, wait - ing, Wait-ing 


snow, 


ice and the 
ice and the 


wait - ing, 


Wait - ing, 


snow, 


Used by special permission of The Willis Music Company, Cincinnati, Ohio, owners of the copyright. 


Twinkle, Little Star 


JANE TAYLOR 


ure, 


what you 


won - der 


star; How I 
When he 


gone 


lit - tle 


twin-kle, 


1. Twin- kle, 


on, 


spark; 


win - dow peep, 


BUY 
BLY; 


-ing shines 


noth 


the dark Thanks you for your 


2) 


is 


sun 


in 


- ing 


blaz 
trav ller 


When the 
3.Then the 


2. 


ti 


my 


p) 


While you thro 


sky you keep, 


the dark blue 


4.In 


-mond 


dia 


a 


Twin-kle 


> 
= 
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d 


high 


so 
tle 


bove the world 


night. 
SO 


the 
twinkle 


all 


kle 
not 
is 


twin 
did 
sun 


d 


light, 
Son Pay Onl 
Till the 


to 


iti 
see where 
er shut your eye, 


Then you show your 
He could not 
nev - 


And you 


der 


won- 


lit - tle 


kle, 


twin 


kle, 


Twin 


FOLK SONG 
sung in Hansel and Gretel 


HUMPERDINCK 


A Little Man 


Moderately quick 


A 


A cunning: lit-tle 


dim, 


ti-wy lit-tle manstandsin for - est 


neath a 


y) 


, Stand-ing 


fig-ure be 


tle he 


mMan- 


Wears on 
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| Will Sing a Lullaby ENGLISH CRADLE’ SONG 
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-en slumbers kiss youreyes,Smiles aws ke you when you rise;Sleeppretty lovd ones, 
2.Care is heav-y, there-fore sleep, Mother here safe watch will keep; Sleeppretty lovdones, 


do notcry,And Iwill sing'a lul-la-by, 
do notery,And Iwillsinga lul-la-by, Lullaby, lul-la-by, 
aT PPA 


1.Cuck-00, cuck-00, wel-come thy 
2.Cuck-00, cuck-00, war-ble 


Soft breez-es blow - ing, Spring time,spring time, soon will he 
Sun-shine and show- ers, Spring time,spring time, do not de - lay. 
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1.Hop, hop, hop! Nim-ble as a top, Where’tis smoot}! and where tis stony, 
2.Whoa,whoa,whoa! How likefunyou go! Yer - y well,my lit -tle po - ny, 
3.Here, here, here! Yes, my po-ny dear; Now with oats and hay I[lltreat you, 


rhe 


y 
Trudge a-long, "my lit- tle po- ny, Hop,hop,hop,hop,hop! Nim-ble as a TOR: 
Safe’s our jaunt tho’ rough and stony.Spare,spare,spare,spare,spare!Sure enough were there. 
And with smiles will ev- er greet you, Po-ny, po-ny dear! Yes my po-ny dear. 


i Lightly Row 


GERMAN FOLK SONG 


Light-ly row! light-ly row! 


smoothly glide! On the si - lent tide. 


eat Seo eae eee er 
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1 With the moon’s pale shim-mer, Lit-tle friend Pier - rot, Shines thy can-dle’s 


2.See my lan-tern flick-er, Now-the light is out; Now the snow falls 


glim - mer On the fall - en snow. Lend a pen, I pray th 
thick - er, Round and round a - bout. Gusts go hel-ter-skel - ter, 
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aword to write, One fare-wellto say thee Ere I go to-night. 
Lo, the night is old! Ope and give me shel-ter Ere I die of cold! 
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bare iadow: When | Was a Lady 


ENGLISH SINGING GAME 


la- dy, And when I was a 


And this way, and that way, And 


this way,and that way, Andwhen I was 


2.Whenlwas a young girl, etc. 4.When I was a young man,etc. 
3. When I was a dancer ,etc. 5. When I was a soldier, etc. 
For this motion song a leader is chosen who, while the first verse is being sung, imitates the actions of a 
lady curtseying first to the left then to the right. Another leader is chosen for each of the characters in the other 
verses. The other children imitate the motions of the leader. 


Susy, Little Susy FoLK Sono 


sung in Hansel and Gretel 
HUMPERDINEK 


TRANSLATION 


; y, lit-tle Su-sy, now what is the news? The geese are go-ing 
2.5u - sy, lit-tle Su- sy,some pennies I pray, To bury a lit-tle 


bare-foot be-cause they’ve no shoes. The cob-bler has leath-er but 
sup - per of sug-ar and whey ie sell my nice bed and eh 


no last has he So he cannot makethem the shoes, don’tyou see? 
sleep on the straw Feathers willnot tic -kle and mice will not guaw. 


K. D.WIGGINS 


Morning Prayer 


Reveérently 


we thankThee for the night, 
the things we should; 


to do 


1.Fa-ther 
2.Help us 


rest and food and 


For 


d 


light, 
and good; 
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oth - ers 


the pleas - ant 
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for 
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And 


owners of the copyright. 


Ohio, 


’ 


Cincinnati 


Used by special permission of The Willis Music Company, 


are you go 
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1. Sol-dier boy, 


sol - dier boy, 


coun - try where 


go - ing to my 


I’m 


proud -ly the Red,White and Blue? 


’ 


eresc. 


call - If youll be a 


ing’, sol-dier boy, you maycome too. 


S 2 3 eae s a Se SS See Se 
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1.Dear lit-tle rob-in perchd up in a tree, Chirp -ing and hop-ping: so 
2.Ver-y well, rob-in, since you will not play, I shall not with you one 


hap-py and free; Come in,dear rob-in, and play with me! Rob - in! 
moment more stay; Rude lit-tle rob-in, pray,hearwhatI say! Rob - in! 


ja ad 1 
a 


rob- in! play with me, Rob-in! rob - in! play with me. 
rob- in! rob-in, good-day; Rob-in! rob - in! rob - in, good - day! 
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Used by special permission of The Willis Music Company, Cincinnati, Ohio, owners of the copyright. 
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: January and February 


JANE B. WALTERS GERMAN FOLK SONG 
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1.When Jan-u-ar-y daysare here,The air iscrisp,the sky is clear,Comejoinour outdoor 
2. When Feb-ru-ary north winds blow, Lake hill and road are heaped with snow,Come join our in-door 
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plays, Come join our out-door plays. 


For o’er the ice were glid - ing, Or 
plays, Come join our in- door plays. 


Like lit- tle gob-lins hop- ping The 
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down the hillweresliding,Or in a bob-sledrid-ing In Jan-u-ar-y days. 
feath-ery corn is popping In salt-y pansoondropping,In Feb-ru-ar-y days. 


=a 


1.’ Tis spring time,’tis spring time,Cold win-ter is past; Warm breez-es are 
2.’Tis spring time,’tis spring time,All] na-ture’s re- born; Shy flow-ers,fresh 


blow-ing And May’s here at last; The birds are re - turn-ing,Their 
grass-es The hill- sides a - dorn; The or-chards and wood-lands With 


And mea-dows are smil - ing With blossoms so fair. 
col - orsare gay, The giadearth re - joic-es Through all the bright day. 


songs fill the air; 
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Farewell to Summer 


JANE B. WALTERS SWABIAN FOLK SONG 
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1.When the nights grow cold,And Jack Frost bold Creeps forth at setting sun; Leaves willturn to 
2. Friend-ly birdstake wing And no lon-ger sing On branchortree-top high;Cold gray clouds are 


red and brown, Soon they'll all comé rustling down, Falling, fall-ing.Sum-mer-time is done. 
in the sky, Flowers droopand slow-ly die Fad-ing, fad-ing. Sum-mer-time, good-b_'e. 
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the birds are here a- gain Withtheir happy voic- es; 
2.0On the ground and in the air See their colors flash-ing; Ro-bin dear, withbreast of red, 
3. Thro the woods and pastures green Feathert hosts are flying, Meadow-lark with warble gay, 


Chirp and sing from morntill night, Tel-ing us of springs de-light. Ev-ry-one re - joic-es. 
Scratch-ing in the gar-den bed, Blue-bird calling o-ver-head To andfro theyre dashing. 
Bob-White whistling all the day, Mock-ing-birdin coat of gray, To their cails re-plying. 


1. Slum-ber, slum-ber, ten-der lit-tle flower, Mother's loving care doth around thee twine; 
2. Slum-ber, slum-ber, lit-tle fad-ed flower, Still doth mother’s love around thee glow; 


—_ — 
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Sweet and rest - ful be this hour — Sooth-ing fall this lull-a-by of mine. 
Strong-er is it than earth-ly powr Guarding thee where eer thy spir-it go. 
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Nois-y sparrow, wrenso bright, | 


2 The Farmer in the Dell 


ENGLISH SINGING GAME 


der - ry oh,_The farm-er in the dell. 


The farmer takes a wife, etc. 
The wife takes the child, etc. 
The child takes the nurse, etc. 
The nurse takes the dog, etc. 


The dog takes the cat, etc. 
The cat takes the rat, etc. 
The rat takes the cheese, etc. 
The cheese stands alone, etc. 


BAN aS 
Ow 


The children form a circle. One of them, representing the farmer, stands in the center, and while the 
second verse is being sung, chooses ‘‘a wife.’”? This one chooses ‘“‘the child’? and so on until “‘‘the cheese”’ is 
selected when the game is repeated. 


The Farmer 


ENGLISH SINGING GAME 
Waltz 


1. Shail I show you how the - farm-er, shall I show you _ how the 
2. Look,’tis thus, thus that the farm-er, look, ’tis thus, thus that the 


farm-er, Shall I show you howthe farm-er sowshis bar-ley and wheat? 
farm-er, Lookjtis thus, thus that the farm-er sowshis bar-ley and wheat. 


3. Shall I show you how the farmer, etc. 
Reaps his barley:and wheat. Threshes barley and wheat. 


4. Look ’tis thus, thus that the farmer, etc. 
Reaps his barley and wheat. 


5. Shall I show you how the farmer, etc. 


6. Look ’tis thus, thus that the farmer, etc. 
Threshes barley and wheat. 


As this song is sung, the children imitate the farmer sowing, reaping and threshing his wheat. 


’ 
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The Farmyard 


OLD LONDON FOLK SONG 


= ther’s' farm On a 
“<Feed-ing of my fa-ther's cows On a May - day morn - ing 
ag joe was I on fa- ther’s farm On a May - day morn - ing’ 

Feed-ing of my _  (fa- ther’s goats On a 


May - day morn - ing 


May - day morn - ing 


ly.With a moo,moo here, and a moo,movoo there, 
ly. With a nan, nan here, and 


a nan, nan there, 
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‘ here a moo, here a pret-ty moo; : ; 
cgi d P y ’t Six pret-ty maids,come 
Here anan, there a nan, here a pret-ty nan; 


gang a-long o’ me To the mer-ry greenfields and the farm-yard. 


0 
eS ———————— 


This song may be continued by using the names of other animals and the sounds they make as sheep (baa-baa), 
ducks (quack- quack). 
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A Capital Ship 


OLD ENGLISH FOLK SONG 


<S ease — <2 
1. A cap-i-tal ship foran o - cean trip Wasthe Walloping Win-dow Blind! No 
2. The bo-swain’s mate was ver-y se-date, Yet fond of a-muse-ment too; He 
3. The cap-tain sat on the commodoreshat,And dined ina roy - al way, Off 
4. All nau-ti-cal pride we laid a-side,Andwe ran. the ves-sel a - shore On the 


5. On Rug-bug bark, from morn tilldark,We dined till we all had grown Un - 
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wind that blew dis - mayed hercrew, Or trou-bled the cap - tains mind, 
play'd hop-scotch with the starboard watchWhile the captaintickled the crew. And the 
toast- ed pigs and pickles and figs, And gun-ner-y bread each day. And the 
Gul-i-by Isles where the Poo-poo smiles, And the rub - bly Up - dugs roar. And we 

commonly shrunk,when a Chinesejunk Came up fromthe Tor-ri-bly zone, She was 
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Po Os See 
man at thewheel was made to feel Con - tempt for the wild-est blow-ow-ow,Tho it 
gun-ner we had was ap-par-ent-ly mad, For he sat on the aft-er rai-ai-ail, And 
cook wasDutch and be-haved as such,Forthe di - et he gave the crew-ew-ew, Was a 
sat ontheedge of a sand-y ledge And shot atthe whistling bee-ee-ee; And the 
chubby and square,but we didnt much care,Sowe cheer-i-ly put out to sea-ea-ea; And we 


— — 
of - ten ap-peared, when the gale had cleard,That he'd been inhis bunk be - low. 
fired sa-lutes with the cap - tain’s boots, Inthe teeth of the boom-ing gale! 
number of tons. of hot cross buns Served up with sug-arand glue. 
cin-na-mon bats wore  wa-ter proof hats As they dipped inthe shin - y sea. 
left all the crew of the junk to chew On the bark ofthe Rug -bug tree. 


CHORUS 95 


A - rov-ing I. will 
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cross the raging main! I'm off to my love witha box-ing glove,Ten thousand miles a-way ! 


- 
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Swing low sweet chariot, Com-in’ fo’ to car-ry me home, mks low sweet chariot , 
ee 


sae Se 


1 looked o-ver Jordanand what didI see, 

2.If you get there be - fore i teller, Bet 
3.The brightest day that ev-er I ‘saw, Comp touts 
4.1m some-times up and some-times down; 
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A band of angels com-in’ after me, 


Stee Tell all my friends I'mcom - in’ too, Bowtie te Gaeoereo ane 
“4 ” When Jesus washdmy sins a- way, i : 


But still my soul feels heav'n-ly bound, 


car-r 


FOLK SONG 
96 : OF THE NETHERLANDS 
TRANSLATION The Little Dustman  ar..y JoHANNES BRAHMS 
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1. The flow’rets all sleep sound-ly Beneath the moon’ bright ray; They nod their heads to- 
2. Now see, the lit-tle dust-man Atthewindowshows his head And looks for an-y 


geth - er Anddream the night away. The rust’ling trees wave to and fro, And murmur soft and 
chil-dren Who ought tobein bed; And as eachweary one hespies,Throws dust into his 
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sleep on, Sleepon,my lit-tle one. 
sleep on, Sleep on,my lit-tle 
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. Adapted by in ; = 
JANE B.WALTERS a e Patriots THURINGIAN FOLK SONG 
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1.’Tis here we are pledging with heart andwithhand, Full measure of de- vo-tion to 
2. Now all jointhe cho-rus,let u-nion a-bide, The flag is waving o'er us for’ 
star-ry Old Glo-ry of red,white and blue! We love thy honored sto-ry; to 
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thee, our na-tive land; Full measure of de-vo-tion to thee,our na-tive land. 

which our fa-thersdied; The flag is waving o’er us for which our fa-thers died. 

thee we'll e’er be true; We lovethy honored sto -ry; to thee well e’er be true. 
é 7. : 


| Ain't Gwine Study War No More 
NEGRO SPIRITUAL 
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1. Gwine to lay down my bur - den, Down by theriverside, Downby the river si & Down by the 
2. Gwine to lay down my sword an’shiel Down by the riverside, Downby the river side, Down by the 
3.Gwine totry on my long white robe Down by the riverside, Downby the river side, Downby the 
4.Gwine totry on my star- Ty crown, Down by theriverside, Downby the river side. Down by the 
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riv-ler Side; Gwineto lay ane my bur - den, Down by the river side, to Study war no 
riv-er side; Gwineto lay down my sword an’ shiel’ Down by the river side, to study war no 
riv-er side; Gwineto try on my long white robe, Down by the river side, to study war no 
riv-er side;Gwineto try on my star-ry crown, Down by the river side, to study war no 


more, 
Go Down, Moses NEGRO SPIRITUAL 
CHORUS LEADER CHORUS 
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1. When Israel was in Egypts land, Let my people go! | Oppress’d so hard thvy could not stand,Let my people 
2. Thus saith the Lord bold Moses said,Let my people go! If not Ill smite your first born dead, Let my people 
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go! Go down,Moses, Way down in Egypt’s land; Tell old Pharoah, Let my peo-ple go! 
go! Go down,Moses, Way down in Egypt’s land; Tell old Pharoah, Let my peo-ple go! 


= There Are Many Flags in Many Lands 


M.H.HOWLISTON 
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1. There are many flags in many lands,There Bre tinge of evry hue; But ‘there isno flag,how 
2. I know where the prettiest colors are, ‘And I’m sure if I only knew How to get them here Id 
3. I would cuta piece from an ew ning sky,Where the stars are shining thro’, And use it, just as it 

4. Then I’d want a pieceof a fleec-y cloud,And some red from a rainbow prignt: And putthem together, 
5. We shall always love the Stars and Stripes, And we mean to be ever true To this land of ours andthe 
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ev-er grand,Like our own Red, White and Blue. 
make a flag Of glorious ‘‘Red,White and Blue” 

is on high, For my stars and field of blue. Then hurrah for the flag,our county's flag, It’s 
side by side, For my stripes of red and white. 
dearoldflag,The Red the White the oN 


starstoo; There is no flag in 


an-y land Like our ownRed,Whiteand Blue. 


————————— 
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DOUGLAS MALLOCH Michigan, My Michigan W. OTTO MIESSNER 
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song to thee, fairState of mine, Mich-i-gan, my Michi-gan; But gTeater song than 
I sing a State of all the best, Mich-i-gan, my Michi-gan; I sing a State with 
3. How fairthe bosom of thylakes, Michi-gan,my Michi-gan:; What mel-o-dy. each 
4. Thou richin wealth that makes a State, Mich-i-gan, my Michi-gan; Thou great in things that 
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lichigan, my Mich-i-gan; » (whisper of the forest tree, The ‘thunder of the 
nee es s blessd, Michigan,my Mich-i-gan; Thy mines unmask a hidden store, But richer thy his- 
riv-er makes Michigan,my Mich-i-gan; As to thy lakes thy rivers tend, Thy exiled children 
makeus great, Michigan,my Mich-i-gan; Opr loyal voices sound thy claim Ke the golden 
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grand sympho-ny O ichi-gan, my 
to-ric lore, More great the love thy build-ers bore,Oh, Michi- gan,my Mich-i - gan. 
to thee send De-vo-tion that shall nev-er end, Oh, Michi-gan,my Mich-i - gan. 
rollofFame Our loy-al hands shall write the name of Michi-ga ,my Mich-i - gan. 


, 


“IIlinois 


©. H. CHAMBERLAIN (May also be sung to tune"‘Baby Mine’) 
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WALTER HOWE JONES 
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1.By thy rivers gen-tly flow-ing Il-li-nois, Il -li-nois, O’er thy prairies verdant 
2.E rom a wil- der-ness of prairies Il-li-nois, Il- li-nois,Straight thy way and never 
3.Not with-out thy wondrous sto- ry Il-li-nois, Il-li-nois,Can be writ the nation’s 


grow - ing, Il- li- nois, Il- li- nois,Comes an ech- 0 on the breeze, Rus-tling 
var - ies, f1- li-nois, Il - li- nois, Till up-on the in-land sea, Stands thy 
floy- ry, T=lH-nois, M- 1i-nois; On the rec-ord of thy years, A- t'’ram 


thro’ the leaf-y trees, And its mei-low tones are these, Il - li- nois, Il - li-nois. 
great commer-cial tree, Turn-ing all the world to thee, Il- li - nois, Il - li-nois. 
Lin-coln’s name appears, Grant and Lo-gan,and_ our tears, Il - li - nois, Il - li-nois. 
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Copyright 1901 by Walter Howe Jones Copyright 1914 by The Uof I Supply Store Champaig-n,I11. 


Used by permission 
Reuben and Rachel 


MODIFIED BY N.H.H. 


1.) Reu-ben, Reu-ben, [ve been think-ing,What a grand world this would be 
O! my goodness, gra-cious Ra-chel, What a queer world this would be 
2,{ Reu-ben, Reu-ben, I’ve been think-ing, What a gay life girls would lead, 
Ra-chel,Ra-chel, Ive been think-ing, Men would havea mer-ry _ time, 
3,(Reu-ben, Reu-ben, stop your teas-ing, If youve an-y love for me, 
Ra-chel,if youll not transport us, I will take you for my _ wife, 


If the men were all trans-port-ed Far be-yond the North-ern Sea. 
If the men were all trans-port-ed Far be-yond the North-ern Sea. 
If they had no men a-bout them, None totease them,none to heed. 
If at once they were transport- ed Far be-yond the salt- y _ brine. 
I was on-ly just a-fool- ing, As I thought of course youd see. 
And Vl) split with you my mon - ey By -’ry pay - day of my life. 


Nore: Reuben and Rachel may be used as a duet number, the girls or women alternating with the boys 
or men through the several verses. The number may also be used effectively as a canon, in which case the first 
verse only would be used, the second part entering after the first part has sung two measures. 


Marseillaise Hymn 


R.DE L. (National Hymn of France) ROUGET DE LISLE 


.Ye sons of France,a-wake to glo - ry! Hark! hark!what myriads bid you 
-Withlux-u - ry and pride sur-round - ed, The vile in - sa-tiate despots 
.O Lib-er-ty! can man re - sign thee,Once hav-ing felt thy gen-rous 


wwe 


rise! Your children,wives,and grand-sires hoar-y, Behold their tears and hear their 
dare, Their thirst for gold and pow’r un-bound-ed, To mete and vend the light and 
flame? Can dungeons,bolts and bars con- fine thee? Or whipsthy no-ble spir- it 


NSS 
cries! Be-holdtheir tears and heartheir cries! Shall hateful ty-rants,mischief 
air, Tomete and vend the light and air. Like beasts of burden would they 
tame? Orwhipsthy no- ble spir- it tame? Too long the world has wept be - 


breed-ing With hireling hosts, a ruf-fian band, Af- fright and deso-late the 
load us, Like gods wouldbid their slavesa-dore; But man is man,andwho is 
wail-ing That falsehood’s dagger ty-rantswield; But free-dom is oursword and 


land, While peace and lib-er-ty lie bleed-ing? 


more? Then shall they longer lashand goad us? To arms, toarms,ye brave! Tha- 
shield, And all theirartsareun a - vail- ing. 
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The Maple Leaf Forever 


ene eke ALEXANDER MUIR 
With spirit i 


1 In days of yore, from Britain’s shore, Wolfe the dauntless he-ro came, And planted firm Bri- 
2. At Queens-town Heights,and Lundy's Lane, Ourbrave fa-thers side by side, For freedom,homes and 
3- Our fair Do-min-ionnow ex-tends From Cape Race to NootkaSound,May peace for-ev- er 

4. On Mer-ry Eng-lands’ far famed land May kind Heaven sweetly smile,God bless Old Scotland 


tan -ia’s flag, On Ca-na-da’s fair do-mais; Here may it wave, our boastand pride And 
loved onesdear, Firmlystoodand no - bly died; And those dear rights which they maintaindWe 
be our lot, And plen-teous store a-bound; And may those ties of love be ours,Which 
ev - er-more, And 


join in love to-geth-er, The This-tle, Shamrock, Roseentwine The Maple Leaf for-ev-er. 
swear to yieldthem never, Our watch word ev- er-moreshallbe, The Maple Leaf for-ev-er. 
dis - cord can-not sever, And flour-ish green o'er Freedoms home, The Maple Leaf for-ev-er. 
rocks and for-est quiv-er, God save our King,andHeaven bless The Maple Leaf for-ev-er. 


The Ma-ple Leaf our em-blem dear,The Ma-ple Leaf for- ev- er, 


WELSH AIR 


Harmonized 
by Joseph Barnby 


ch of the Men of Harlech 


Mar 
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Welsh Poem translated 
by William Duthie 
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bids us all be free,boys,And seeka fair-er land. 
bid them wake our song, boys, And steal away our care. Dip,boys,dip the oar, 
fairer lands ap- pear,boys,Our dangers will be o’er. 
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Woodman, Spare That Tree 


GEORGE POPE MORRIS HENRY RUSSELL 


1. Wood-man, spare that tree! Touchnot a sin- gle bough; In youth it sheltered 
2. That old fa-mil-iar tree, Its glo- ryand re-nown Are spread oer landand 
3. Whenbtt an i - dle boy, I sought its grateful shade; In all their gushing 
4. My heart-strings round thee cling,Close as thy bark old friend! Here shall the wildbird 
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me, And T’ll pro-tect it now; ’Twas my fore-fa-ther’s hand, That 
sea, And would’st thou hewit down? Wood-man, for- bear thy stroke! Cut 
joy, Here,too, my sis-ters played; My moth-erkissedme here; My 


sing’, And still thybranches bend. Old tree, the storm thou'lt brave, And, 


placed itnear his cot, There,woodman,let it stand, Thy axeshallharmitnot! 
not its earth-bound ties; Oh! sparethat a-ged oak, Now tow-ring to the skies. 
fa-ther pressed myhand, For-givethis foolish tear, But let that oldoakstand! 
woodman,leave the spot; While I’ve a hand tosave, Thy axeshallharmit not! 
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All thing's delightus. 
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Santa Lu - ci - 


Santa Lu-ci-a! 


Home of fair Po-e-sy,Realmof pure Harmony, San-ta Lu - ci -a! 


SON 


ANNIE F. HARRI 


ing 


In the Gloam 


And the qui - et 
el! ThoughI passed a- 
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! when the lights are dimand low, 


my darling 
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1. In the gloaming oh 


bing 


When the winds are sob 


b] 


ly go 


-ly, set you free, For my heart was crushed with 


ly come and soft 
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As you didonce 


»Willyouthink of me ‘and love me 


be. Itwasbest to leave 


y with a gen-tle, unknown woe 


onging; what had been could never 
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you thus,dear, Best for you and 


Best for youand best for me. 
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HALFDAN K JERULF 


ingale Woke Me 


ight 


ight the N 


Last N 


I dream of you 
you; I couldnot tho’ 


in the day-time, 
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of you 
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O think not 


1. Last night the night-in-gale woke me, Last night when all was 
I think 


And 
And 
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ber so 


my dar 


all 


in 
the night, my dar 
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ers that slum 
oh, 
heav’n it- se 


wake,and would you were here, love, 
you 


sang in the gold - en 


see 
flow- 
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SAMUEL WOODWORTH The Old Oaken Bucket E. KAILLMARK 
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How dear to my heart are the scenes of my child-hood,When fond rec-ol - 
The or-chard,the meadow, the deep tan-gYed wild-wood,And ev-’ry loved 
That moss cov.ered buck-et I hailed as, a treas-ure, For oft-en at 
{ I found it the source of an ex-quis-ite pleas-ure, The pur-est and 
How sweet fromthe green,mossy brim to re-ceive #, As, poised on the 
{ Not a full blushing gob-let could tempt me to leave it, Tho’ filled withthe 
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CHORUS: The old oak-en buck-et, the i - ron-bound buck-et, The mogs-cov-ered 
fine. 

t 
e 


aS SS 


lec-tion pre-sents them to view! = : 
oe 2 t e3 \ The wide-spreading pond,and the mill that stood 

spot which my in - fan-ey knew: 

noon,when re-turn’d from the field : : : 

: ? : . Id; \How ar-dent I seized it, with hands that were 

sweet-est that na-ture canyield. 

curb, it in- clined to my lips! 


Eke tar ibat: 2 lpi -ter sips. \ And now, far re-moved from the loved ha-bi - 


buck-et that hung in the well. 
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by it,The bridge and the rock where the cat-a-ract fell; > cot of 
glowing, And quick to the white pebbled bottom it fell. Then soon,withthe 
ta-tion, The tear of re- gret will in - trus-ively swell, As fan-cy re- 


fa-ther, the dai-ry-house nigh it, And e’entherude buck-et that hung in the well. 
emblem of truth o-ver -flow-ing, And dripping with coolness, it rose from the well. 
verts to my father’s plan-ta-tion, And sighs for the bucket that hung inthe well. 
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1.Those evening bells! those eve-ning bells! How man-y a taletheir mu- sic tells, 
2.Those joy- ous hours have passed a-way; And man- ya heart that then was gay, 
3. And so ’twill be when I amgone, That tune-ful peal will stil] ring o 


Of youth and home,and thatsweet time When last I heard their soothing chime. 

With -in the tomb now dark-ly dwells,And hears no more those evening bells. 

While oth- er bards shall walk these gels aud sing your praise,sweet evening bells. 
{ N 


CARL HERLOSSOHN 


When the Swallows Homeward Fly rane ant 
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1.When the swallows homeward fly,Whenthe ro '- ses scatterd lie, When from 
2.When the white swan southward roves Toseck at noon the orange groves,When the 
3.Hush, my heart! why thuscomplain? Thou must,too, thy woescontain, Tho’ on 
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nei-ther hill nor dale Chantsthe sil- wrynightingale; In these words my bleeding 
red tints of the west Prove the sun has gone to rest; In these words my bleeding 
earth no morewe rove,Loud-ly breathing words of love;Thou,my heart ,must find re- 


heart Would to thee itsgrief im-part,When I 
heart Would to thee itsgrief im-part,When I thus thy 
lief, Yield-ing to these wordsbelief; I shall see thy form 


im - age lose, 
a - gain, 


Can I, ah, can I eerknowre-pose, Can I ah,can I e’er know repose? 

Can I, ah,can I e’erknowre-pose, Can I ah,can I ever know repose? 

Though to-day a-gain, Thoughto - day we part a-gain. 
—~ : —— 1 3 
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Go to Sleep, Lena Darling 


(Emmet’s Lullaby) 


J.K. EMMET 
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1.Close youreyes,Le- na, my darling, While I sing your lul-la - by; Fear thou no 
2.Bright bethe morn-ing, my darling Whenyou ope youreyes Sunbeams glow all 


danger, Le-na, Move not,dear Le-na,my darling, For your brother watches 
?round you,Le-na, Peace be with thee,love,mydarling, Blue and cloudless be the 


nigh you,Lena dear. Angels guide thee, Le- na dear,my darling, Noth-ing e- vil 
sky for Lena dear. Birds sing their bright songs for thee, my darling, Full of sweetest 


can come near; Brightest flowers blowforthee, Darling ba-by dear to me. 
mel-o - dy; An-gels ev-er hov-ernear, Darling ba-by dear to me. 


Go tosleep,my ba-by, ba - by, oh, bye, 
= 
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The Loreley 
HEINRICH HEINE FRIEDRICH SILCHER 
With a moderately quick motion 


beau - ti - ful maid 
135, eel seiz - es with wild - est yearn - ing, The 
i 


I. am so sad to - day; A leg-end of for - mer 
cliff, so won - drous fair; Her g§lo-ri-ous jew-els are 
boat-man, entranc’d in his skiff; He sees not the treach-er - ous 


ee Usees) Vill not from my thots oot The 
shin - ing, She is comb-ing her gold - en hair; With a 
break - ers, He faz - es a - lone on the cliff. And 


air is cooland it dar-kles, The Rhine flows calm-ly ; 
gold - en comb she combs it, And sings a song there-by, That 
soon will the waves en-gulf them,Both boat and boat-man strong, 


on 


n the glow of the eve-ning 


peak of the moun-tain sparkles 
thrills with its mys - tic meéan-ing, And pow-er-ful mel -o - dy. 
thus in her toilshathsheboundthem,The Lore - ley with her song. 


The Little Brown Church in the Vale 


MWiYetolit WILLIAM S. PITTS 


Ne There sa church in AS valley by the wild-wood, No lov - li-er place in the dale; 
2. How sweet on a bright Sabbath morning "To list tothe clear ringing bell; 


No spot is sodeartomy child-hood As the lit-tle brown churchin the vale. 
Its tones so eo are call - ing, O come tothe churchinthe vale. 
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1, Come, with tee lute,to the fountain; Sing me a song of the mountain; sing of the hap-py and 
2. Come, where the zephyrs are straying,Where, mid the flowerbuds play-ing,, Rambles the blithe summer 
3.Why should we droop in our sadness? Nature, her promise of gladness Sheds o-ver land and o'er 
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free, There while the ray is de-clin- ing, While itslast ro-ses are shining, Sweet shall our 
bee; Let the lone churl,in his sorrow, He who de-spairs of the morrow, Far to his 
Come, bring thy lute to the fountain, Sing, love,a song of the mountain; Sweet shall our 


mel-o- dies be, Un-der the broad lin- den tree, Under the broad lin-den tree, 
sol-i- tude flee, Unf-der the dark cy-press tree, Under the dark cy-press tree. 
mel-o-dies be, Un-der the broad ‘lin - den tree, Underthe broad lin-den tree. 
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Un-der the lin- den tree. Under the lin-den tree. 


are Graduation Song 
Moderately quick ag 
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ANCIENT MELODY 


FO r school-days now are past and gone, And yet we fond - ly lin-ger 
2.Long will our hearts re-calleach joy Thatboundus in sweet friendship 


here; For sweeteach joy that we have known:’Tis sad to part fromcomrades 
here; Fortime-can nev-er-morede-stroy The light of mem-’ry burn-ing 
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dear. The world before us bright-ly lies, Yet here fond mem’ry loves to dwell; With 
clear. Of oth-er scenesand oth - ercares Our lips mustnow their story tell; Each 
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saddened hearts and dew-y eyes We bid to all a _ sweet fare-well! 
heart your ten-der mem-ryshares, Teach-ers and comrades, now fare-well! 


Fare - well! Fare-well! We bid to all a sweet fare-well! 
Fare - well! Fare - well! Teach-ers and com-rades, now fare-well! 


112 is 
“Ye Olde Folkes’ Concertte 


The songs Revolutionary Tea, Cousin Jedediah and Sound the Loud Timbrel are examples of those which 
may be used to advantage in an Old Folks’ Concert. Programs of this type, made up of songs and recitations 
selected from among those popular in the days of the old time ‘‘Singing School,’’ with the performers appro- 
priately costumed, can be given in any community and are great fun. The more elderly people enjoy them 
because they bring back memories of an institution which, like the spelling match and husking bee, was im- 
portant from a social standpoint. The younger people and children will be entertained by taking part in a 
program similar to one in which their grandparents often participated. 


Revolutionary Tea 


1.There was anold la-dylived o-ver the sea, Andshe was an Is - land 
2.“Now mother, dear mother} the daughter replied, “I sha’n’t do the thing you 
8. And so, the old la-dy her servantcalled up, And packedoff a budget of 

4. The tea was conveyed to the daughter’s door, All down by the o - cean’s 


Queen, Herdaughterlivedoff in a new  countrie,Withan o-cean of 


ax, I’m will- ing to pay a fair priceforthe tea, But nev-er the 
tea; And ea-ger for three pence a pound,She put in e - nough for a 
i And the bouncing girl pourdout ev - ’ry pound Inthe dark and 


wa-ter be - tween; The old la-dy’s pockets were full of gold, But 


three penny tax,” “You shall,’quoth the mother, and redden’d withrage} For 
large fam-i - lie, She order’d her ser-vants to bring home the tax, De- 
boil - ing tide; And then she calledout to the Is-land Queen, “O, 


nev-er con-tent-ed was _ she, So she called on her daughter to 

youre myown daughter,you see, And sure,’tis quite pro- per the 
claring herchildshouldo - bey, Or old as she was, and al- 
mother, dear moth- er,” quoth she, “Your tea you may have when’tis 


pep —— 


pay heratax, Ofthreepenceapoundonher tea, Of three pence a pound onher tea. 
daughter should pay Her mother a tax on her tea, Her moth-er a tax onher tea.” 
most woman grown,Shed half whipherlifeaway, She'd half whipherlife a - way. 

steepde-nough, But nev-er a tax from me, But nev-er atax from me.” 
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Cousin Jedediah 


H. S. THOMPSON 


1. Oh! Jacob, get the cows home and put theminthe pen,Forthe cousins are a-coming to 
2. Now, O-bedwashyour face,boy,andtallow upyour shoes WhileI goto see Aunt Betty,and 

3. And, Job,youpeel the onions,and washand fix the’ taters Well have them on the table inthose 
4.TellJoshto put the colt in the double seated chaise, Let himjust card downthe cattle,give 
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see us all a-gain; Th dowdy’s inthe pan, andthe tur-key’s on the fire, 
tell her all the news; And, Kit - ty,slick your hair,andput on your Sunday gown, 

shin-y painted waiters; Put on your bran new boots,and those trousers withthe straps. 
them a lit-tle hay; "YM wear my nice new bell-crown I bought of old U - ri - ah, 


asa saa : 
~~ 
And we all must get read-y for Cous-in Jed - e - di -ah. 
For Cousin Jed - e - di - ah comes rightfrom Bos-ton town. 
Aunt So - phia’ll take a shine to you, if you look real slick, per - haps. 
guess we 11 as-ton- ish our Cous-in Jed - e - di-ah. 


y 
Cousin Jed-e -di - 'ah,There’s Hezekiah, 
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CHARLES AVISON 


Sound the Loud Timbrel 
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With spirit 
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chariots.and horsemen are sunk in the wave. 


And 


Lord hath but spoken, 


pil 


And all her brave thousands are dashd in the tide. 


-lar of glo-ry, 
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Je - ho - vah has tri-umphd, HiS 


His word was our 


E-gypt’s dark sea; 


Sound the loud tim-brel o’er 


ar- row — His 


Lord: 


Praise to the Con-quer-or; Praise to the 
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His peo - ple are free, His peo-ple are free. 


peo-ple are free, 


peo-ple are free, 
breath was our sword, breathwas our sword,His breath was our sword 


His breath was our sword, 
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| Cannot Sing the Old Songs 


Mrs. C.B. Mrs. CHARLES BARNARD 
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can-not sing the an songs,] sang long year’s a- go, For heart and voice would 
can-not sing the old song's ‘Their charm i issadand deep; Their melodies would 
can-not sing the old song's, For vis-ions. come a -g’ain of gold-en dreams de- 


—— get gg een ag — i—¢ ae aes es SS, 
fail me, And fool-ish tears would f low; For by-g'one hours come o’er my heart, with 
wa-ken Old sor-rows fr om their sleep, And tho’all un - for - got-tenstill, "and 


part-ed And years of wea-ry pain, Per-haps whenearthly fet - ters shall have 
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each fa-mil-iar strain. YI can- not sing the old songs,Ordream those dreams a - 


sad - ly sweet they be, I can-not sing the old songs,They are too dear to 
set myspir-it free, My voice may know the old songs, For all” eters = n= 
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can- not sing the songs, Or dream those dreams a - gain. 
can- not sing the songs, They are too dear to me. 
My voice may know the old ae For all eters mien tye 


;; = 
1.Good night’ ladies! Good night, aioe Good eaey ladies! Were going to leave you now. 
2.Fare-well ladies! Fare-well, ladies! Fare- well,ladies! We're Soing to leave you now, 
3.Sweet dreams jladies!Sweet dreams ladies! Sweet dreamsadies! We’ re going to leave younow. 
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The Bull-Dog 


COLLEGE SONG 


1. Oh! the bull-dog on the bank, Oh! the bull-dog on the 
2. Oh! the bull-dog stoop to catch him, Oh! the bull-dog stoop'd to 
8. Says the monkey to the owl: Says the monkey to the 
4. Pharaoh's daughter on the bank F Pharaoh’ daughteron the 


SOLO, FIRST Bass 


And the bull-frog in the pool, 
And the snapper caught his paw, 
‘Oh! what'll you have to drink?” 
Little Mo- ses in the pool. 


ee Lively (MALE QUARTETTE) 


4 
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Oh! the bull-dog on the bank, And the 


catch him, Oh! the bull-dog stoop’d to catch him, And the 
owl: Saysthe monkey to the owl: ‘Oh! 
bank, Pharaoh’s daughteron the bank, —_Lit-tle 


SoLo,SECOND Bass rtt.ad lth.» 
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And the bull-frog in the pool, 
And the snapper caught his paw, 

“Oh! what'll youhave to drink?” 
Little Mo-ses in the pool. 


bull-frog in the pool, The bull-dog called the bullfrog, A greenold water-fool. 

snapper caughthis paw, The pol-ly-wogdieda laughing, To see him wag his jaw. 
what'll you have to drink?” “Why since youaresovery kind, I’lltake a bottleof ink.” 

Mo-ses. in the pool, She fish’dhimout witha telegraph pole,And sent himoftf toschool. 
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Singing tra la la lajla la la, Singing: 
leil-i-o, 
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tralalala la la,singing tralalalala la, Tralalala,tralalalatra geal a la la. 


leil-i -o. 


GODFREY MARKS 


is on 
the roll - ing 


A pleas-.ant gale __ 
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the wind blows free 


e ho! 


.Y heav 
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my lads,_ 


home__is on 
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sail- 
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Our gal - lant bark shall brave- t 


cean clear 


eross the o 
nev - er heart more true or brave Than his 


a 


soon 


-far he 


the wave; A 


who launches. on 


ell sing forhome and beauty bright.Then here’ tothe 


part from Freedom's shores tonight, A song w 


speeds in distantclimestoroam,With joyous song he rides the sparkling foam.Thenhere’ste the 


-on the waters blue. 
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s to the soldier, too, Hearts will beat for him up 
e's to the soldier, too, Hearts will beat for him up - on the waters blue.— 
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or and her 


sail-or and her 


sail 
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CHORUS 


For man- a storm -y 


4 > 
er EY = 
aS SS See 
J ——— y 
: bounding main, For man-y a_ storm-y wind shall blow ere Jack comes home a-gain! 
2 
g De Bezem 
re (Round) 
iad 
oe This Dutch round is great fun, whether the singers can pronounce the words correctly or not. The phonetic 
as pronunciation, with translation is given below. 
5 2 From THE NETHERLANDS 
4 
s, DUTCH WORDS: De _ be-zem, de be-zem, Wat doe je er mee, Wat doe je er mee? 
PRONUNCIATION: Da bay-sim, dad bay-stim, Wat doo y& air may, Wat duo y& air may? 
_ TRANSLATION: The broom,the broom, What do you with it, What do you with it? 
3 4 
a 
25d ED 
(xp — + + et 8 62s 6S Ss LV ee St ee 
r Mt es IE Ve ed eee 7 ee 9 ee ee 


Wij ve- gen er mee, Wij ve-gen er mee, De vloer aan, de vloer aan. 
Way fay-gan air may, Way fay-gan air may, Da fluur on, da fluur = on. 


We sweep with it, We sweep with it, The floor up, the floor up. 


‘ Three Blind Mice 


(Round) 


— Ses 
Three blind mice, Three blind mice, See how they run, See how they 
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run! They all ran af-ter the farmer's wife, She cut off their tails wit 


ae) SS OS ee 
Ca aay Bs ee 
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i carving knife; Did ev-er you see’such a thing in your life, As three blind mice 


Jingle, Bells 


|e : J.PIERPONT 
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Dash-ing thro’ the snow In a one horse o -pen sleigh, 
day or two a- go [though telidutalkkcessa ride, And 
Now the ground is white, == Go it while youre young, — 


O’er the fields we go, — lLaugh-ing all the 
soon Miss Fan-nie Bright Was seat-ed by my 
Take the girls to-night, sing this sleigh-ing 


on bob-tail ring, _ Mak -ing’ spir -its bright, What 
horse was lean and lank, Mis - for - tune seem'd his lot, He 
get a bob-tailed nag, Two - for - ty for his speed, Then 


fun it is to ride and sing A sleigh-ing song’ to - night! 
got ae AHO) a drift- ed bank, And we, we got up - sot. 
hitch him to an o - pen sleigh, And crack! youll take the lead. 
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Jin-gle,bells! jin-gle, bellstyJin-gle all the way! Oh,whatfun it is to ride 


ene-horse o - pen 


| 
My Bonnie ts 


COLLEGE SONG 


1. My Bonnie is o-verthe o-céah, My Bonnie is -ver the sea, My Bon-nie is 
2. O blow, ye winds,o-ver the o-cean, And blow,ye winds,over the sea, O blow yye winds 
3. Last night asI lay onmypil-low, Last night as I fay, on my bed, Lastnight as I 
4. The winds have blown over the ocean jMhe winds have blown over the sea,The winds have blown 


pe ep oes FPHESIte=a Ez 


o-ver the o- Goan O bring back my Bonnieto me. 
o-verthe o-cean, And bring back my Bonnie to me. 

lay on my pil-low, I dream’d that my Bonniewas dead 
o-verthe o-cean, And brot back my Bonnieto me. 


Bring back, bring’ back, 


SS 


Central Will Shine 


(The name of any school may be substituted for ‘“Central’’) SCHOOL SoNG 


MALE QUARTETTE 


aD = Jae 1 aS Ss sy SS ames i a 
MSV 4S SS SSS SS SoS A Gee eee eee (2 DSS JES OSs Eb ea 


Wont we Toke neat to eng 
Dress‘ up so fine; 
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Are You Sleepin 


(Round) FRENCH AIR 
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Morn-ing bells are ring-ing, Morning bells are ringing: Ding,ding, dong; ding; ding, dong. 


Solomon Levi 
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COLLEGE SONG 


Le - vi And my store’s on Sa-lem Street; That’s 


is Sol-o-mon 


My name 
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oh 
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neat; 
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thing else that’ 
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ests And 
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y your coats and 
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coats so fine, Fo 
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at Hundred and for - ty - nine. 


the boys that trade with me 
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The Soanah Cavalier 


WM. D. HENDRICKSON 


: Ah A Span-ish Cav - a - lier stood in his re-treat, And 
ci 2. Im otf to the war, to the war I MUSTO eho 
oe 3. And when the war is oer, to you Vl re=turny AS = 
% 
PA 
a 
7 

| 
a on his gui-tar played a tune, dear; The mu- sic so sweet, Would 
a fightfor my coun-try and you, dear; But if I shouldfall, In 
es gain to my coun-try and you, dear; But if Ligeabe plain, You may 
“ 


oft-times re-peat The bless-ing of my coun - try and you, dear. 
vain I would call, The bless-ing of my coun - try and you, dear. 
seek me in vain, Up - on the bat-tle-field you will find me. 


is 


Oh, say,darling,say, when I’m far a-way, Some-times you may think of BOE Es 
. 3 eS 


Bright sunny bet will soon fade away, Re member whatI say, and be true,dear. 


TE ELD 
Ms 7 r a 


A Vocal Combat 


The Spanish Cavalier and Solomon Levi may be sung simultaneously by two groups of arora ee groups 
should be of equal strength and each group rehearsed on its song until it can sing it well. shen er eee 
capable leader who will mark the rhythm with strongly accented beat, let the two ee ae e pe bers 

together. There should be no attempt at piano accompaniment. Singers of all ages will enjoy the “‘stunt. 


, 


‘ 


The Soldier's Farewell 


J.K. JOHANNA KINKEL 


2 BS 
1. Ah,love,how can Ileave thee? The sad thot deep doth grieve me; But know, whate’er befalls me,t 
2. Nomore shall I behold thee, Or to my heart enfold thee; In war’s arr ay appear ing,The. 

3. Tll thinkof thee with longing-When thots with tears come Soonetonina onthe field,if lying,Tl 


go where honor calls me. 
foe’s stern hostsare nearing. { Farewell ,farewell,my own true love! 
breathe thy eames oye Farewell, farewellmy owntrue love! 


yet tt 


TJ jo > ee 4 

sats Ser”) Sal tar Gea w eS tees ae IT Ee nS Sem aa “a 9 cae QmeesS e 
. Oonce there were three fishermen,Once there were threefish-er-men, Fisher, fisher, 

2. Thefirstone’s name was I- sa - ac,Thefirst one’s name wasI-sa-ac, I-sa,I-sa, 

3. The second one’s name was Ja-a-cob,The second one’s name was Ja-a-cob, Ja-a, Ja-a, 

4. The third one’s name was Abraham The third one’s name was Abraham, A-bra,A-bra, 

5. They all sailed out for Amsterdam,They all sailed out for Amsterdam ,Amster,Amster, 


men,men,men Fisher, fisher, men,men,men,O once there were three fisher - men. 
ac, ac, ac I-sa, I-sa, ac, ac, ac The first one’s name was I- sa - ac. 
cob,cob,cob Ja-a, Ja-a, cob,cob,cob The second one’s name was Ja-a - cob. 

ham,ham,ham A-bra,A-bra,ham,hain,ham The third one’s name was A-bra-ham. 
sh, sh, sh Amster,Amster, sh,sh, shTheyallsailedoutfor Am-ster-dam. 


Little Tom Tinker 


(Round) 


cry. Ma - ma What a poor fel-low am Ty 
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Gaily the Troubadour 


IU AS RABY THOMAS. H. BAYLY 


1. Gai-ly the Troubadour touchdhis guitar, When hewas hastening home from thewar. 
2. She for the Troubadour hopelessly wept; Sad-ly she thot of him when others slept. 


3. Hark’twas the Troubadour breathing her name Under the battlement softly he came; 


Bessy ae ees _ Ae SS) 
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Singing:“From Pales-tine hith-er I come, La-dy love, la-dy love,welecome me home!” 
Singing: In searchof thee wouldI might roam bie oubadour, Troubadour, come to thy home!’ 
Singing:“From Pales-tine hith-er I come, iene dy love, la-dy love Systane: me home!” 


(aN 
ee ee ee 


= as ES ee a ee 
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In the sky thebrightstars glit- tered, Onthe bank the pale moon shone; 


») 


And ’twas from Aunt Di-nah’s quilt-ing par-ty I was see - ing Nel-lie none. 


Merrily, Merrily 


(Round) 
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Hark! to the ech-oes, hear them play O’er hill and dale, far, far 


Welcome, Neighbor Hello Speaker » 


(Tune for following is first phrase of Twinkle Little Star, page 84.) 


Welcome, neighbor, how do you do? : Hello, speaker, we’re your friend, 
We’re mighty glad to meet with you We’ll stay with you until the end. 


O Me! O My! (a Toast) 


(Substitute any name for the words ‘‘the speaker’’) 
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O me!O my! Well get there by and by. If anybody likes the speaker, It's I, I, I, 1, I 
O my! O me!Were hap-py ascan be.If anybody likes the speaker, It’s me,meme meme. 


How D’ye Do 


(This number may be used‘at banquets by having various tables compete with one another in improvising 
words to suit the melody. Any name may be substituted for ‘‘Mister Johnson.’’) 
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= \ 
We will do it if we can,Wellstand by you to a Ter PN do, Mister Johnson? How dye do, do,do? 


MacDonald's Farm 
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ere and there a quack,quack, Old MacDonald had a farm, Ee-i-ee-i -/ 0. 


Continue indefinitely by using names and sounds of other animals. Do not overlook the Ford, with its 
“rattle,’’ as a necessary farm adjunct. 


ENGLISH FOLK SUNG The Tree in the Wood 


1. All in a wood there grew a tree, The fin - est tree You ev-er did see 
this tree there grew a limb, The fin - est limb you 


tree was inthe 


And the green leaves grew a-round.around,around, And the green leaves grew a round, 


3. Branch. 4. Nest. 5. Egg. 6. Yolk. 7. Bird. 8. Wing. 9. Feather. 


y, 
a As each item is added in successive verses, the preceding items are repeated in reverse order. Thus the 
a last verse would run as follows: 
‘ And on the wing there was a feather, The nest was on the branch, 
a The finest feather you ever did see, The branch was on the limb, 
‘a The feather was on the wing, The limb was on the tree, 
et The wing was on the bird, The tree was in the wood, 
ro The bird was in the yolk, And the green leaves grew around, around, around, 
3 The yolk was in the egg, And the green leaves grew around. 
; The egg was in the nest, 
a ; 


FRENCH CANADIAN FOLK SUNG 


\ 


ESS ee Gey 


mess 


1. A-lou-et-te, gen-tile A-lou-et-te, A-lou-et-te, Je te plu-me-rai, 
A -lou-et -te, gentile A-lou-et-te,. A- ee Je te plu-me-rai, 
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plu-me-rai la tete, Je te plu-me-railatete, Et la tete, } Oh! 
Je te plu-me-rai la bee, Je te plu-me-raila bec,jEt la bec, 
Kt la tete, 


Et la bee. 
3. Le nez. 5. Les pattes. Et ue Tes. 


A ee tdios, 6enke. cow, 


In the measure before the Oh! and the D.C. where the women’s voices are echoed by the men’s, a word 
is added as each verse is sung and the words of preceding verses are sung in reverse order. Thus, in the last 
verse, the duet between women and men would run as follows: 

Et le cou, et le cou; et les pattes, et les pattes; et le dos, et le dos; et le nez, et le nez; et la bec, 
et la bec; et la tete, et la tete: Oh! and then back to the beginning ending at the Fine. 
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Tr. by Frank Kubina Stodola Pumpa CZECH FOLK SONG 


English version by R.H. Arr. by Ruth Heller 


Murch tempo 


1. Far in the hills I hear the night-in- gale a -ing ‘a song ee 
2.Three yearsto wait is muchtoolong for us. He love and I, 
3. Son, when eee Br owe you must not stay at home. In -to the avi < ee 


ee 
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brings home back to me. Three years a - go at home I left my 
now could mar-ried be. WSR Sie) yal I, we now would have a 
you will come with me. Elere=aniny es bibles acm easy, you will learn to 


Se ee she 
: | 
: (Shout) 
Still she is wait - ing, wait -ing there for me. Hey/ 
son, Strong and so hand-some, hand-some just like me! Hey/ 


When you are good,then you can marchwith me! Hey/ 
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Sto-do-la, sto-do-la, sto-do-la pum-pa, Sto-do-la pum-pa, pum pum, pum! 
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After last verse, repeat chorus very softly. 


_ CLASSIFIED INDEX 


Children’s Songs......... 76to 96 
khristmas Songs......... 66to 75 
me Civil War Songs.......... 10to 18, 
College Songs............ 116 to 125 
mebolk Songs... ..... 5.050 24to 52 
National and Patriotic 
PONE S Sn aes cok 3 to 19-100 to 102 
meNesro Spirituals.......... 95 and 97 
Old Folks’ Songs......... 112 to 115 
Peace Songs............. 20to 23 
P Religious Songs.......... 53 to 66 
2 BEALS SON GH 1a «). 6 ars ens oi 98 and 99 
Geeotunt Songs...... R22, 823) G26, 20 
a 
P READINGS 
MeAmerican’s Creed............. 3 
Meeitirst Christmas Carol.......... 66 
Lincoln's Gettysburg Address. . 2 
_ National ravers: c/a og ee 18 
Pledge to the Flag...... 4 Pw? 
; i Pwenty-third Psalm 58 
4 SONGS 
_ Abide with Me..... 


Adeste Fideles.. 
All through the 


2 MRTETE CE Dorel ain are sabe «cha e Sete 
TED REN a ees, epee eee 

America, the Beautiful......... 7 
Meennie Laurie..............0..- 39 

Bepevit CROTUS. . is ..gic weae yp sens 2 
. Are You Sleeping? (Round). 121 
Meeent Pierrot’s Door.....5....0.6- 6 
Seauld Lang Syne............... 37 
) Away ina Manger............. 72 
_ Baa! Baa! Black Sheep......... 76 
%. Battle Cry of Freedom......... 16 
‘Battle Hymn of the Republic.. 12 
-. Beeclieve Me, If All Those....... 46 
~ Bell Doth Toll (Round)........ 24 
MBirds’ Return................. 91 
Blest Be the Tie That Binds.. 60 
5 Blue Bell of Scotland.......... 38 
a Broom (Round)..:.... Bad Ae Se 119 
Pill-Dog....2....... eter 117 
is, Yon Bonnie Banks......... 36 
< AL he ree 94 
Me Back to Old Virg’y. 32 
- Central Will Shine.. 121 


_ Close Your Eyes, Lena Darling. 108 
> Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean. 6 
Come All’ Ve Faithful.........: 


Come, with Thy Lute.. 


min’ through the Rye os 

eae sreletetstetlel eek ta, 

IMOH EI. oa. isiew ale o\0;0 se: 

= Lee aie net 
tling Nelly Gray. Se ae 31 
_ Dearest Spot. & oe Tos? Be ae 52 
_ De Bezem (Round)............ 119 
eg He EVAR ES tects leichs waren 66 
Dickory, Dickory, Dock........ 76 
P Ee. Boys, ae Pe Oar tres. oe 
x GTS ee ae a eee 65 
ee to Me Only ‘with Thine P 

. ‘Emmet’ BS Ee oe 108 
baile LO) SUDIMET so 5pe(ajs10' ieee 91 
IR ES OS SOC Oe Ph talptieha oh hate 92 


Harmer in the Deli: SHAE Dp ees ee 
BEPEVALE AA to thdeis sis ce civ anne 99 


ather in Heaven...........-. 23 
oel.. Petevs svolehe atetstals 67 

MAGE TEDEMICEs yoNialare aol o> 5 

w Gently, Sweet Afton...... 35 

u m Every Spire..... Mates sae 70 
ly the Troubadour.......... 125 

_ Glad Sh arpa Palle MET sieht s 69 

ca Go DOW MP MLOSEB see, sfclaialsts ete: 01's 97 


God Be with Se Till We Meet. 62 


_ God Bless Our Native Land.... 3 
@ God of the Nations....... ies P7It) 
~ Good Morning to You..... bos BD, 

~ Good Night Get eect eisre- dole 31 
Night, Ladies 116 


INDEX 
Go to Sleep, Lena Darling...... O Little Town of Bet’ 


ehem 
Gradtation Sone.i. i's. bon. ees val O Me! O My! (A Toast). 
Hail, ‘Columbia ues. «vas siacs shee 9 Once in the Dear Dead Days. . 


By eet Mies <3 ee O Onward, Christian Soldiers..... 
Our School Days Are Passed... 
IMCOTEIES a tyss «ts ees ee e vee 28 PAtHOUSs aw cs sia 
Hark! hie Herald Angels Sing. Se ys) Praise for Peace. he At Rea 


Harp That Once thro’ Tara’s... 47 Praise God from Whom... 
Heart Bowed Down........... 49 Quilting Party ai 
Hey, Diddle, Diddle.... Se ae tO Reuben and Rachel........... 
Hello, Speaker (A Greeting).... 126 Revolutionary Tea....... Coe 
Holy Ghost with Light Divine... 64 Robin Adair 


Holy, Holy.Holy... Sei csioe ate 56 Robin and ee tiaras ¥ 479 
Home, Sweet Home............ 24 Robin Redbreast.. .. BE 80 
Hop, Hop wtoplis4.. ken seen ae 85 ROb iA ee 89 
How Can I Leave Thee........ 30 Rocked in the Cradle. (Cee wy'53 
How v Fi Ng SAO Lee ee pede iaeisieys] =e 126 Row Your Boat (Round)...... 50 
Rant bap 72 Safely through Another Week... 60 

nip kak TM We ASEVY-2 PRC A bgt OD aU BES be Oy hess 

sO aR Santalloitclatins ben mee anna an nie 104 

L Bs AG! Scale Sougwey tant rt cate 79 

Se PR ay CARES SG ts 99 Scotland’s Burning (Round).... 36 

U 78 Seeing Nellie Home............ 125 

Integer Vitae... 23 See-Saw, Margery Daw........ 77 
In the Gloaming.......... .. 104 SUE ite APG inane 90 ot doe 67 
In the Prison Cell I Sit......... 14 Singibge in the, Raitt. als. cn 82 
It Came upon the Midnight.... 68 Slumber Song................ 91 
I Think, When I Read... Seine a 3OZ Softly Now the Light of Day.. 66 
I Wandered Today tothe Hill... 50 Soft O’er the Fountain......... 52 
I Will Sing a Lullaby.......... £5, Soldier Boy Wi Nhin. uschrt bate . 88 
January and February......... SOD +Soldier’s Fatewell gnome oes loon 124 
Jesus, Lover of My Soul........ Ol a Solomon leyian viet vatcelane oe 122 
Jesus Loves Me. oii. acne see. 63 Sound the Loud Timbrel....... 114 
Jesus, Tender Shepherd, Hear Me es SpdnishiCavaliers). Wy. seeth co aee 123 
Ingle, gBell ais wie er |ov ate oe 120. Speed Our Republic........... 14 
John Brown's Body...........- Is) e Spring (Ronnd) ee een saioe . 106 
Jolly Old Saint Nicholas........ 75 Stars of the Summer Night. 27 
Joy to RB a fos dis brig eee A tere 71 Star-Spangled Banner.. Aon. 4 
Pula ta, inches Me ties sta secle 6 ol a Stodola Pumpa.. 5... Hoe aVakslent te 128 
Just Before the Battle, Mother.. 16 Susy, Little Susy...........- ab heats 
Kathleen Mavoureen.......... 48 Sweet and Low...........000+ ee? 
Keep the Home Fires Burning.. 19 Swing Low, Sweet Chariot...... 95 
Keller's American Hymn....... 14 Tell Me the Tales............. 34 
Sa Sg 7 OT TOL ee te 43 Tenting onthe Old CampGround. 13 
1 CEN EN TS ay ARIE Oo ci 54 There Are Many Flags......... 98 
net Night the Nightingale..... 105° There Was an Old Lady........ 112 
Last Rose of Summer.........- 41 There’s a Church in the Valley.. 110 
Lead, Kindly Light............ 64 There’s Musicin the Air....... 34 
Lightly Row..........+.++--:+ 86 Those Evening Bells........... 107 
TACHEIRO-RECD. cs atesenisieots eis a 77 Three Blind Mice (Round)..... 119 
Little Brown Church.....--.... 110 Three Fishermen.............. 124 
Deipeie Dustnia np. ano to's -;0 50 96 'Tis Springtime. ..... i O08 
Title Jack Horner. ogee che en 77 Tramp, Tramp, Tramp 14 
Little: Man. ise 0. 20+ cuewtss oie 84 Tree inthe Wood. 126 
Little Tom Tinker (Round)..... 124 Twinkle, Little Star 84 
Little White Snow Drop........ 83 Unele Nedecit..e 2. 29 
Ue MisNena) tango aisle 36 Up on the House-Top.. are 763 

Po cieie we oles eae 34 Wacanti Chair ov jeeriotisteisictestiete 13 

\ 109 Waiting to Grow............6. 83 

-. 40 "Way Down upon de Swanee.... 27° 

Love's Old Sweet Song.. 45 Wearing of the Green.......... 44 
Lullaby and Good Night 81 Welcome, Neighbor..... cleryeeae 126 
Luther’s Cradle Hymn.... -. 72 We're Tenting Tonight......... 15 
MacDonald’s Farm........ 5 LO We Shall Meet, but WeShall.... 13 
Maple Leaf Forever...........- 101 We Three Kings of Orient Are., 74 
Mc-..ch of the Men of Harlech... 102 When I Wasa Lady........... 87 
Marseillaise fay yisial, ite a ave steaowate 100 When Johnny Comes Marching. 18 
Massa’sin the Cold Ground.... 30 When Swallows Homeward Fly. 107 
Merrily, Merrily (Round)...... 125 When the Corn Is Waving...... 33 
Michigan, My Michigan........ 98 When You and I Were Young.. 50 
*Mid Pleasures and Palaces..... 24 Where the Elm Tree Branches.. 82 
Mine Eyes Have Seen the Glory While Shepherds Watched...... 74 
Minstrel Boy Woodman, Spare That Tree.... 103 
Morning Praye Work for the Night Is Coming.. 58 
My Bonnie Wankeev Moodle asset altel charts 8 
My Country 'Tis of Thee....... Years of Peace......... iy RSA ape) 


My Faith Looks Up to Thee.. 
My Old Kentucky 

Nearer, My God, 
Now ’Neath the 
Now Thank We 
Now the Day Is 


Old Black Joe. 


Old Dog Tray.. 
Old Folks at Ho 
Old Hundredth. . 
Old Oaken B 


The Gray Book of Favorite Songs 


An Excellent Glee and Chorus Book 
at a Low Price 


@ 


Like ‘““The Golden Book” mechanically but entirely 
different in content, ‘“The Gray Book’ supplies a 
great variety of assembly, glee, and chorus material 
suitable for the high school level and above. 


Though most of the arrangements are for mixed 
voices there is a good group of sea songs, college 
songs, and choruses particularly effective for male 
voices. Numerous songs of sentiment, folk songs, 
religious and patriotic songs as well as a splendid 
group of Negro spirituals and several “‘stunt’’ songs 
complete the list. Many of the arrangements may 
be used as unison, two-part, or three-part songs. All 
of the strictly unison songs and many of the part 
songs are enhanced by colorful piano accompani- 
ments. There are also several rounds which are most 
useful in group singing. 


“The Gray Book” with its fine list of carefully 
selected and edited songs was prepared by the same 
outstanding group of music educators who compiled 
‘The Golden Book’’. You’ll like it! Get a supply! 
Whether you have a school group, glee club, or com- 
munity chorus, ““The Gray Book” will serve you well. 


@ 
HALL & McCREARY COMPANY 


Chicago 


